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T, ohn wo Country Fe erz 


A» NE W F U N D 
OF 
GENUINE WIT axp GOOD HUMOUR- 
' * "CONTALN1NG | 


The moſt complete, rational, merry, atvertins, and Au- 
mourous Collection of AGREEABLE ENTERTAIN- 
MENT for Hinter Evenings, and a leiſure Hour, ever 
before publiſhed in the Engliſh Language. 


Among the Originals which chiefly compoſe this Work, 
and 'which are the Productions of the firlt Geniuſes of 
the preſent Age, will be found the greateſt and beſt 
ſelefted Varicty of 


"Good Sayinzs | Bulls 1 Anecd'otes | Fralicks 
Wuty Jeſts Quibbles Þ W 4Z Cries | Humbnos 
Bon Mots Taies uble En- Witticiſns 
Repartees Stories t-ndrcs Fohls 

Jokes Adventures Hob Nobs | Smart Obſer- 
Pans | Nartations \ Mims vations 


In zenious Flights, &c. 


Likewiſe excellent Conundrums, Epigrams, Rebuſles, 
Epitaphs, Merry Pocms, QC. Kas a capital Lilt of the 
beſt Toilts and Sentiments now uſed in public and pri- 
vate Companies by Perſons of both Sexes. 


Together with 


The COMPLETE ENGLISH SONGSTER; 


Being a thous Collection of all the moſt eſteemed Nw 

Songs, nos. 3 at Vauxhall, Ranclagh, the Lon- 

don Theatres, 9 your Alſemblics, throughout the 
Kingdom. * 


_—_— et. id. 


Herr ORG and COINTYTRY on acre 
To/forrn ith WIT, and MINT „ and GLES; 
If lehnt Lamy von world bury, 
FP haſe THE BONE, * wilt mals van merry, 
————— — — — ———ů— 
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"  _iPREFATORY ADVERTISEMENT. 


7 great number of publications, called es 
Books, ſeems to preclude the neceſſity of adding 
to the liſt, This would certainly be the caſe did they 
anſwer to their titles; but it is pretty apparent, that the 
only Jeſt many of them contain is this, that the pub- 
liſhers falſely entitle them, and thereby make a jeſt of 


the public. 


In the following collection, Novel Jett have been 
chiefly inſerted; as the author is acquainted with many 
of the z1ts of the preſent day, he has had frequent op- 
portunities of hearing ſome of their beſt Bon Mots and 
Repartees; thoſe he has faithfully inſerted, and in order 
to complete the work, and make it a fund of entertain- 
ment for every reader, he has ſelected the Cream of every 
Jeſt Book extant, fo that this publication is in reality 
what the title expreſſes it to be, I New Fund of Genuine 
Wit and Good Humour. | 
The modeſt and ſober reader will here find nothing 
that offends the laws of ſtri& decency. Moſt, if not all 
the preſent Jeit Books, teem with the moſt lewd and 
abandoned expreſſions, ſuch as are not fit to be recited 
in any company, much leſs be publiſhed to the world in 
ſo glaring and improper a manner. 
The author has likewiſe avoided every degree of pro- 
fanity as well as immodeſty, Some people are of opi- 
nion, that a 2 loſes its zeſt, when it has not an oath 
tacked to it; but this is a very depraved taſte and opinion, 
eſpecially in a Chriſtian country. 
In 4 to make this work {till more complete, af- 
ter many humourous Epigrams, Epitaphs, Rebu ſſes, Riddles, 
Conundrums, Toafts, Sentiments, Sc. there is inſerted an 
excellent Collection of Songs, ſome of the beſt of our 
old ſongs, which are hereby reſcued from oblivion, and 
moſt of the new ones, eſpecially thoſe ſung at Vauxhall 
the laſt ſeaſon. - 
To the Public the author appeals, becauſe he know 
the deciſion will be impartial, The Poet is indebted for | 
his reputation, the Patriot for his r to the 94 
lic: the Public ſuccours Virtue in diſtreſs, calls forth 
Genius, bids the fine arts flouriſh, rewards merit in every 
kind and degree: Therefore who is ſo proper a Patron 
for a work of this kind, as the Public? 


A, NEW 1 
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OF GENUINE 


Mirth and Good Humour. 
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HEN the. Barb Niven was ama et 


court of France, he was applied to by the 


Proteſtants there for his ang wag 199 towards eretting, , 
ordſhip treated thoſe . 


« place of divine worſhip—tus 
who «+ 85K to him with great civility, and defired 
them to put his name down for go. - This had a very 
good effect as an example for others, and the fubſcrip- 
tion was preſently completed This being done, they 

aid his lordſhip a ſecond viſit for the amount of his 

bſcription, when h- laughingly told them he did not 
mean to pay the ſum above ſpecified, and only deſigned 
it as a lure for others; and added he, You would not kill 
your decoy ducks furcly ? 

A certain King's ſerjeant of the preſent day; famous 
for browbeating the evidences by him in any and every 
tial in which he is concerned, was interrogating an old 
woman at Exeter, who was brought to prove a circum- 
ſtance which happened in her memory, and could not be 
aſcertained but by her. —Serjeant D. ſaid to her, Why, 
old woman, will you take upon you, on your oath, to lay 
that you remember this circumſtance which happened fo 
very long time ago? O yes, Sir, replied the woman, [ 
can remember things much longer ago than t. Why, 
what can you remember longer ago than that? rejoined: 
the Serjeant. -H, ſaid the woman, I remember when you 
yourfelf was a breken tradeſmen in this . town, and did 
not pay any one more than ha'f @ crown in the pound 
This put the court into an immoderate fit of laughter; 


B 2 after 


— 
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| 1 
alter wbich the Serjeant told the court, that the woman 
was certainly wrong in her information, for that he did 
not fay them any thing in the pound. A | 

Another earned gentleman at the bar, when interro- 
gating a failor who was called as a witneſs to a murder 
aboard ſhip, aſked him where the defendant was when 
he law him ſtrike the perſon murdered ; the defendant, 
replied the ſailor, I don't know what you mean by the 


defendant—— Counſellor B. addreſſed himſelf to the 
bench, and argued that he was not a competent wit-" 


neſs. who did not underſtand what plaintiff or defen- 
dant meant; however, the ſailor was Faflered to proceed 
in Ris evidenee—in the courfe of which he was aſked 
by the aforeſaid counſellor, in what part of the ſhip he 


(the evidence) Rood when the fact was committed. here 


ord F and, replied the ſailor with ſea-faring roughneſs 


Mayr, I flood apa the lan nacle Abaft the binnacle! 
is counſellor B. Pray where is that? There is a pretty 


ſelloa of coun ellor, replied the ſailor, who does not Anow | 


where abaft the.binnucddets/ 


92 


On à perſon being fummoned to. court for a debt 


upon a note of hand, the plaintiff was called upon to 


produce it, when it appeared that he had copied the 


1.9: upon the back of it; he was interrogated for 
Wat purpolc that wes done, to which he replied, that 
te chte. it. for fear of loſeng lũe onrgerat, We need not 
tell the reader to what countzy the plaintifi belonged. 

the famous Geo. S. a bon din of the prelent day, 
ſaid to a friend of his, Mr. D. You dare en going into 
Sectland;* J kave heard the Scotch blamrd for bein very 
national, new I thank it rather a virtue than a crime, for 
there e many Others who having been i Sc Rave had 
an iti ki ag after it. 

Lhe aforcſaid gentleman was once aſked by my Lord 
M. e, what he ſbould call his new houlec in Picca- 
lly, for. ſail his Lordſhip, here is Eath Howe and 
Devonſhire Houſe, Sc. Sc. Now as 1 have but lately 
had a title. it may be thought too alluming to Call it— 
NI e houſc, O my lord, ſays George, You cannot be at 

@ Lest. 


1 
a loſs for a proper nanz—ſupfyſe your lardiſſtip was to call it 
Houje Lamb. 
N. B. His lordſhip's real name is Lamb. 

A few ycars ſince a celebrated wit, whole talent ſor 
ſatire was never difputed or equalled in the age that he” 
lived, took it iuto his head to write a new edition of | 
the works of the celebrated Lord Rocheſter aud Tom l 
Brown, which he had ſo mutilated, in order to add to 
their novelty, that when he preſented them to the late 
Lord Littleton for his opinion, that nobleman, after 
having peruſed them, returned them with theſe words, | 
written on a blank place oppoſite to the title: It is 
wratlen, thou fnalt do no murder. | 

When the Frince George man of war took fire in the 
Channel, and every body was providing for their ſafety, 
Admiral Broderick tripped off his cloaths and took to 
the ſea rather preterring a watery grave to a flaming one. 
The boats of two ſhips in company were ſoon out, but 
from the number of men that crouded round her would 
have ſoon ſunk but lor the people in her, who were 
eagerly calling out for the admiral—A ſailor on board 
immediately put on the admiral's cloaths, and going 
down the 3 ladder was taken in as the admiral. but 
had not gone ſar beſore he ſaw the true commander 
in the water, whom he deſcribed to the pcople, and 
took up as he was nearly ſpent. 

On a board in Mutton-Lane, Saffron-Hill, is painted 
the following odd notice: New laid eggs by Betty Bridges 
every day. 

The late Mr. Foote wen: one day into the houſe of 
T H s and ſaid, . Tom, I am hungry, have” 
N « you any cold meat ?” 4550 replied the hoſt with 

a ſorrowful countenance, my wife died yeſterday, and 
= are all in confuſt on—Oh Tom, laid Foote, there's no 
cold meat like a dead wiſe. 

It is not a month ſince a man who had a ck wife, 
went home and aſked how ſhe did, The Maid ſaid ſhe 
was dead; Well, ſaid he, I am going to club, fend for 
me uf 1 fhould be wanted, In two hours aſter he returned 
— Was going to bed as uſual, When the maid ſaid 
wy B 3 Lora 
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EB 
Lord, fir, you won't go there! I have made a bed for you in 
the ol/er chamber, Yes, hut I will, Betty, I never had a 
feaceable day with her, and 4 wil! have one quiet night before 
we part. | 
When the incloſing laws firſt took place, this very bad 
practice prevailed in Scotland as well as in England, 
and in order to ſanttiſy the meaſure, the principal gen- 
tlemen of that country agreed that the miniſter of a 
certain parifh ſhould have his allotment of the incloſed 
land Jo the miniſter's ſhare fell an eld woman's houſe 
and garden, or rather, what in that country 1s called 
a Dale-yari, Now it is the prattice throughout that 
kingdom, upon a certain day every year, for the mi- 
miſter to enquire” into the ſpiritual Rate of his whole 
flock, and every man, woman, and child capable of giv- 
ing a rational aniwer attends this publick examination 
at length, upon an examination-day, it came to this 
faid woman's turn to be examined, to whom ſaid Meſs 
John, Well Moggy, hows many commandments are there? 
Nine. quoth the, Phe, nine. quoth Meſs John, What have 
you done with the tenth? Oh! ſaid Moggy, ys ken well 
enough what you have done with the tenth, for the one part je 
have made a ftalle of, and the ether ye have added to your 
garden. —Ye hen well envugh what yr have done with the tenth ! 
Counſellor B t was employed in Mr. Vanſittart's 
famous cauſe : in his addreſs to the jury, he ſaid, That 
for brevity's ſake in the courſe of the trinl, he fhoutd ſhorten 
Mr. Vanſutart's name, and call him Mr. Van. When Mr. 
Vanſittart's examination came on, ke begged leave that 
he might he indulged with the ſame liberty as the learn- 
ed counſel, by ſhortening his name, and ke ſhould there- 
fore cal! him Ar. Bear. l 


An Iriſhman on board a man of war was deſired by his 
mets-mate to go don and draw a can of beer: Teague 
knowing that preparations were making to ſail, abſolutely 
refuſed ;' Arrah by my ſhout, fard he, and fo while I am 
going into the cellar to fetch beer, the ſhip will ſail and leave 
me bring, 8. | oy 

A feliow countryman of the above was hearing ano- 

ther expatiating largely upon the excellency WES 
1 v h 


C0 
head and lights dreſſed in x peculiar way; the Iriſhman 
begged it as a particular favour, that he might have, the 
receipt, Becauſe, ſaid he, I know where to buy one for no- 
thing, and the other direaly wrote it duwn for him. 
—'] cague went off in triumph, and in his way home 
ſtole a head, Sc. from a butcher's ſhop, concealing it 
under the flap of his coat. Unſortunately a maiitift dog 
coming by, ſeized the pluck and made off with it; at 
which, inſtead oi the Iriſhman's purtuing the dog, he 
ſtood laughing at him very heartly—A fſcllow who ob- 
{erved the circumſtance, alked him what he laughed at; 
Don't you fee, faid he, the dog has run away with your meat? 
Iis true enough, anſwered "League, he has got the meat, 
but he does not know what to do with it, for I have the receipt 
in my pocket. | 
A certain nobleman who was rather ſhort of caſh, as 
many of his cotemporarics are, had a valuable livin 
to give away, and was, as is uſual upon ſuch caſes, ap- 
plied to by many clergymen: it ſo happened that he 
refuled them all, becauſe none af them could tell 
him who was Melchizececk's father; at length it came 
to the ears of one who hit vpon the ex edient at once 
he went directly to his lordilup and told him, he could 
not only inform him who was his father but alſo who 
was his mother; and taking a purſe of guineas out 
of one pocket, he ſaid, There my lord, is has father, 
and taking another purſe out of his left hand pocket; there 
my.lord, {aid he, is his ether IIe, anſwered his lord- 
. ſhip, this is ſomething to the purpoſe 1 1 confeſs, only 
let me count the letters of their names, and if they corre- 
pond with my idea of their number, you flall have the lic ing. 
As two gentlemen were ftanding together in the 
Strand, a young lady paſſed them, when one of them 
ſaid to the other, That is one of the handſomeſt women I 
ever ſawo, The lady over-hearing him, replied, Sir, I 
wiſi I could return the com ment; So you might, Madam, 
replied the gentleman, and tell a confounded lie as did, 
Two gentlemen, ſtrangers to each other, were-fitting 
tagether at the Haymarket Theatre, when one of them 
aſked the other, if he ever /aw-a more ordinary woman 
. 3 in 


Wa 

Ins» life than the lady who fat about ,v e from them. 
Sir, replied the other, that ir my wife! beg your 
pardon, Sir, laid the gentleman who made the remark ; 
zt 15 not that lady I mean, tis the one who fits. next to her, 
Sir, {aid the latter, That is my fiſter. 

In a great ſtorm at ſea when they were all at 
prayers, a fellow burſt out into a violent fit of laugh- 
ter; being reproved for his ill-timed mirth, and aiked. 
the reaſon of it, %, ſaid he, 1 was laughing to think 
what a hing our comrade's red noje there will make when: 
it comes into the water. | 

A man being aſked by his neighbour how his fick 
wife did, made for aniwer, Indeed the cafe is pitiful, 
my wife is afraid fhe ſhall die, and I am afraid fhe 
will not die; and nr makes a very diſconfolate houſe ix - 
deed, 3 4 

A perſon who had beerr proſperous in the world was 
engaged in a quarrel with another who knew him when 
in an adverſe condition: this he upbraided him with, 
and ſaid, II , fir, I knew you dozen years ago when 
you had not a- rag to your back. That mujt be a miſ- 
take, fir, replied the other, for twelve yearsago, I had: 
mothing but rags to my back.- | 
A diſſenting miniſter being terapted by the offer of 
a good living in the eſtabliſhment, accepted it, for which 
he was blamed by many of his friends; to which the 
miniſter replied, . that he hed feven powerful reafons for 
ie; his friends liſtened with much attention to hear 
what they were. He told them they were a wife and frx- 
childyen. | 

An innkeeper who lives upon che great north road, 
is very fond of being acquainted, or rather pretending: 
to be acquainted with every great man he hears of, or 
happens to fee. Some travellers were detained at his 
houſe ſome time by very heavy rains, and one of them 
xemarked'to the other, that he never ſaw it rain faſter or 
with greater continuance, and that he could compareut 
to ncthing hut a general deluge, —The landlord overhear-? 
ing him, ſaid, That he was well acquainted with the General, 
and that he had called at his houſe one day la — 5 
a CCI. 


21 } 

A certain widow lady told her ſon, who lived a very 
regular, life, that ſhe was very angry with him for 
being ſo intimate with one who was the deatl of his 
father, and that ſhe ſhould rather expect it as a mark of 
his duty and affection, tliat he would endeavour to re- 
venge his murther, eis it, ſaid the fon, who mur- 
dered my fullier ? I did not know that my father was mur- 
de red yes, laid the mother, Ar was, and the murderer's 
naing is Intrmperance, 

A young lady of diſtinction coming into her mother's 
dreſling- room, found her very richly adorned with jewels; 
—the Countels of C— aſked her What fhe would give 
to be as finely equipped as her mother; Not hatf ja 
much, replied the young lady, @s your ladyjlap would giue 
to be as yours as I an. . | 

An honef clergyman in the country was reproving a 
married couple for their ſrequert Gilenhons, which were 
very unbecoming both in the eye oft Cod and man, 
ſeeing ti:at you are both one; Beth one, cried the hul- 
band, was you to come by our door fomet mes when we 

uarrel, vou would ſcar we were twenty. 7 

An Ir'ih gentleman was vitited by a friend who found 
him a little ruffled, and being aſked the reaſon of it, 
luid, He had loſt à new pity of tack flk ftockin,s cut of © 
his room, that had coft kim cinen fhilatngs, but tat he 
hoped he ſhould get them again, for that he had ordered 
tiem to be cri'd, and had oferid half a crown reward: 
The other obſerved, that tne reward was too little for 
ſuch valuable Pockings; Po, ſaid the Iriſh gentleman, , 
I ordercd the cr er to fav, they were worfied. | 

» A_Countrymai: at A allizes was indicted and ar- 
rained for Nealing a gooſe, but the accuſation was 
falle, fer he brought a neighbour of his who ſwore 
poſitively, that he remembered that very goole in his 
poſie ion ever ſince it wi a golling. An Iriſhman, 


SS Mp 


who wes a priioncr for ſtealing a gun, hearing this able 

deſence, prevailed on a fellow countryman of his to 

ſwear that he remembered the gun in his poſſeſſion ever 
ſmce it was a Pifto!, | | 

A woraan, whole huſband was ill, went to a celebrated 

| 24S phyſician 


2 ] 


phyſician with ſome of his water, and deſired him to pre- 


tcribe; the doctor took the urinal out of her hand, and 


after emptying it made water in it himſelf, and aſked the 


woman what trade her huſband was of; ſhe replied, 4 


Shremaker; then, faid the doctor, If vour huſband u ill 
make me a pair of ſhoes that will fit well by looting at my. 
water, Ti prefertbe for it diſorder, by looking at / is water, 

A large party of gentlemen were invited to dinner at 
a geritleman's houle, It ſo happened that one of thc 
party was overheard to fay to another, Fools make feaſ?s, 
and wife wen eat them. Ihe gentleman took it up imme— 
3 and laid, Wife men make proverbs, and foo's repeat 
tem. | 

On a clergyman's being aſked, what wine he liked 
beſt, replied, That wkich drink at other people's ex- 
Fence. | 

When a certain celebrated female hiſtorian, Who has 
ſhone more by her literary talents than her prudence, 

ubliſhed what ſhe called her. Loyſe Thouykhts—VFoote 
aid, It was & very improper title for a woman of any 
modeſty to prefix to her work. Garrick happenec to be 
x1 company, and replied, He was of @ different opinion; 
for the ſooner a woman gets rid of ſuch thoughts, the better. 

A braggadocio of a phyfician was voaſting of his ſuc- 
eeſs, and ſaid, He never heard of any complaints from 
His patients aſter he had them any time under hand. A 
r company remarked, - that might very likely be 
1e caſe, for the faults of moſt phyſicians were buried 
with the patients. 

In November laſt, a rider to a capital houſe in Wat- 
ling-ſtreet, being on a journey, was attacked a few miles 
beyond Wincheſter by a ſingle highwaymen, who taking 
him by ſurprize, robbed him of his purſe and pocket- 


Book, containing caſh and notes to a conſiderable a- . 


mount. Sir,” ſaid the rider with great preſence of 
& mind,” © I have ſuffered you to take my property, 
& and you are very welcome to it. It is my maſter's, 
& and the loſs cannot do him much harm; but as it 
6e will look very cowardly in me to have bcen robbed 
& without making any defence,. I ſhould take it kind 
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of you juſt to fire a piſtol through my hat.“ With 
all my heart,“ ſaid the highwayman,” « Where-about 
will you have the ball? Here,” ſaid the rider, juſt by 
the hide of the button,” The unthinking highway- 
man was as good as his word; but the moment he had 
Kred, the rider Knocked him off his korle, and with the 
aſſiſtance of a traveller, who juſt at that time arrived, 
lodged the highwayman in Wincheſter gaol, 

An Engliſhman and an Iriſhman were {ome time ago 
condemned for piracy, and generally in theſe.caſes they 
are exccuted as near the waterſide as poſſible. Upon the 
day of execution, the tide being remarkably high, by 
ſome accident or other, as the Engliſhman was turned 
off, the rope ſlipped, and being a good ſwimmer, he 
made his way to the other fide the river and got off. 
The Iriſhman obſerving what had happened, deſired the 
exccutioner to tie has rape faſt; For, ſaid he, if it ſhould 
chance to flip, I ſhall. certainly loſe my life, for I cannot 
ſwim, 

A young fellow who had made an end of all he had, 
even. to his laſt ſuit of cloaths, was told one day by a 
friend, Now, I hope you'll own yourſelf a happy man, for 
there is an end put to all your cares. How ſo? replicd the 
young chap. Becauſe, {aid his friend, You heave nothing 
left to take care off. 

In the reign of King Charles the ſecond, a cle 
remarkable for his wit was {peaking of the terrible fire 
of London, which hr in the year 1666 ; a gentle- 
man in company aſked him to what particular ſin he 
could impute ſuch a token of the Almghty's diſplea- 
ſure. The divine anſwered, that it could not be for the 
ſin of lewdneſs and debauchery, for then the fire would 
have begun in Covent Garden; nor could it be for the 
fin of lying and perjury, for then it would have begun at 
Weſtminſter-hall; nor could it be for the fin of ſwearing 
and blaſphemy, for then it would have begun at Bil- 
lingſgate; he therefore concluded, that it muſt be for 
the 2 of gluttony; for it began in Pudding Lane, and 
ended in Pye Corner, 

An Irihnzan having a very hardy horſe and but very 


little 


4 


: | (240) | 
little ſtomach, thought by degrees he might make him 
live without either hay. or oats, fo ſubtratted daily 
ſomething from his meat, till at la!t the horſe died. 
Taking him to the Dog-kennel, his neighbours aſked, 
how he came to die. Why faith, ſaid Teague, I thought 
to make him live on nol/ung, but juſt us T brought him to it, 
ne died. 5 

Alphonſus, King of Naples, had in his court a jeſter, 
"who uſed to write down all the ſollies of the great men 
of that day, at leaſt as many as came within his know- 
ledge. The King one day (having a Moor in his houſe- 

hold) ſent him te the Levant to buy horſes with ten 
thouſand ducats. This was marked in his book as a 
*genuine piece of folly. Some time aſter, the King, as 
| Fe uſed to do in his. merry moods, called ſor the book 

and found his own name written there with the ſtory of 
me ten thouſand ducats: The King being rather angry, 
* afked the reaſon? © Becauſe, ſaid the jeſter, you have 
« committed a piece of folly, to give your money to 
n one you are never like to ſec again. But if he 
% does come again with the horſes, ſaid the King, 
Where is the folly then?” Why, if ever he does, ſaid 
f me jeſter, ITI put out your name, and put in his, 

| A gentleman who was lately married telling Foote 
_ that he had been that morning laying out three thouſand 
pounds in jewels Tor his dear wife—Foote replied, I fre 
Jou are no hypoente, for fhe ts really and truly your 
a Dear Wife. 

A country *ſquire, not very famous for the brilliancy 
or the refinement of his converſation, was paying his 
addreſſes to an accompliſhed young lady in his neigh- 
" bourhood, and happened to have a very handſome Italian 
bitch with him: The lady admired it very much, and 

ſaid. Dear fir, what a pretty dog you have get; You are 
miſta len, madam, anſweed the genius, It 2s not a dog, but 
dne of your own x. | 
The-greateſt characters we meet with in any one par- 
ticular line of life, are often very diſſimilar in their na- 
tural diſpofitions—Foote and Garrick were as oppoſite 
4 as poſſible, the one being very extravagant and the other 
LEI very 
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very frugal, It happened that they were in company 
together when the late gold coin act firſt took 2 
Foote had a light guinea, What ſhall I do with it, Gar- 
rick? laid he Pam, ſays Garrick, it is worth nothing, 
Aing it to the devil. Well David, ſays Foote, I am 
now confirmed in my former opinion of you, which is, 
That you are always contriving to make a guinea go farther 
than any other man. 

Counſellor C — in his uſual brow-beating-ſtile, once 
aſked a carpenter in a court of juſtice, who was ſub- 
pœnaed as a witneſs on a trial for an aſſault, how far he 
was from the parties when he ſaw x defendant ſtrike 
the plaintif.— The carpenter replied, + Fuft four feet 
and | half.” Pray, At the „„ 1260 = = 
to be ſo exact? Why, ſaid the carpenter, to tell you the 
truth, I thought, perhaps, ſome fool or other might aſk 
me, and fo I meaſured it. | 

The late Mr. Garrick, who ſo long entertained the 
world as an inimitable actor, could upon occaſion write 
very ſevere epigrams, and he never pointed his ſatire 
more ſcverely than upon Sir John Hill the famous doc- 
tor, who wanted Mr. Garrick to introduce ſome of his 
dramatic pieces upon the ſtage. Mr. Garrick had not fo 
good an opinion of their merit as Sir John, and con- 
ſtantly refuſed; upon which Sir Joh frequently lam- 
poon'd him in the public papers—Mr. Garrick took 
no notice of them for ſome tune, but at length his pa- 
tience and his temper being quite exhauſted, he wrote 


the following epigram: 


For Phyſic and Farces, 

His equal there ſcarce is; 
For his Farces are Phyſic, 
And his Phyſic a Farce is. 


The Earl of who was known to change his 
party very frequently, complaining one day to a lady 
of infinite wit, that he had a | png in his ſide My 
lord, ſaid ſhe, I thought you had no fide: Yes, madam, 


ſaid his lordſhip, 7 have tue Then ſaid the lady I 
C ſuvvoſe, 


1 46 3 
— 8 your lordſhip is Zack of both ſides. Ves, madam 
ſaid he (a good deal nettled at her plain ſpeaking) an 
1 have a back fide too Indeed, my lord, I did not 
know that, ſaid ſhe; but I believe every one knows that 
your lady has one. 3 

As the celebrated Dr. Johnſon was ſitting in a Coffee 
Room, where a dog was very troubleſome, he ordered 
the waiter to kick him out; the waiter not being ſo 
alert as he ſhould be, the Doctor repeated his orders; 
upon which a young genius ſaid to the Doctor, Sir, I 
perceive you are not fond of dogs? No, ſaid the doc- 
tor, nor of Puppies either, 

Every body knows that Dr. Johnſon was very much 
Piqued with the late Earl of Cheſterfield, on account of 
a quarrel in early life, The Doctor was aſked his opinion 
of the Earl's letters to his ſon ſoon after they were pub- 
liſhed, My opinion of them is this, ſaid the Doctor, 
that they inculcate the morals of a whore, and the man- 
ners of a dancing maſter, | 

"Tis reported of Foote, that when he was applied 
to for the principal and intereſt of a debt rather con- 
liderable, he wrote his creditor the following conciſe 
aud comprehenſive note. I is not my intereſt to pay 
the 2 and I have not the principle to pay the Intereſt. 

young member in the Houle of Commons was 
tempted to diſplay his oratorical powers, by the ſuccels 
and applauſe with which other eloquent members were 
attended; accordingly, on a certain ſubject he role up 
with great importance, and ſaid, Afr. Speaker, have we 


. laws, o- kave we nit laws ? If we have laws and they are net 


obeyed, to what end were theſe laws made? Aﬀter he was 
ſeated ſome time, another member aroſe and ſaid, Mr, 
Speaker, aid the honouradle gentleman who ſpoke laſt, ſprak 
to the purprie, or did he not ſpeak to the purpoſe If he did 
9 to the pur/ofe, to what purpoſe did he ſpeak ? 

y Lord Chancellor Northington was applied to by a 
clergyman of his acquaintance for a living, at that time 
vacant, and pleaded his having a wife and ſeveral chil- 
dren, Why, ſays my lord, I believe you to be a very 
worthy and ingenious man; but in this I think you =_ 
acte 
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atted very unprudently,--The clergyman begged his lord- 
ſhip would explain himſelf, for he had always done his 
part for the ſupport of his family. It may be very true, 
{uid my lord, but I think ut would have been much more pru- 
dent to have got the living firſt, and the children afterwards. 

A clergymanbeing preſented to a living by the Lord 
Chancellor, his lordſhip joked him upon the lubjett, and 
told him he {1ppoted he would ſoon take to himſelf a 
wife. -A, my Lord, rephied he, your Lordſſtip has given 
nue plenty, ant it ſuali be my fault if ] have not peace. 

The following {tory is related of Sir William Dave- 
nant, Who had no noſe; As he was walking along the 
Strand one day, a beggar-woman followed him, ſaying, 
God preſerve your eye fight, Sir. Why ſo, good wo- 
man, ſaid the poet? Becauſe, Sir, ſaid ſhe, if you ſhould 
grow dini-fighted, your honour would have no place to 
hang your ſpectacles on. | 

A certain lady ot quality ſpoke to her butler to be ve- 
ry ſaving of an excellent tap of ſmall beer, and aſked 
him how it could beſt be preſerved---The butler replied, 
Ry placing a good barrel of ale by it. 

Sir Godfrey Kneller, the painter, and Dr. Ratcliffe 
the phyſician, had a garden in common. Sir Godfrey 
took it into his head one day to order the gate to be 


nailed up, which coming to the Doctor's ears, he ſaid, 


You may tell Sir Godfrey, that hie may do any thing with 
the gate but paint it. When Sir Godfrey heard this, he 
replied, I can take that or any thing elſe from Dr. Rat- 
cliffe, but Phi ſic. 

His preſent Majeſty meeting Dr. Johnſon ove day in 
the Queen's Library, fell into converſation with him, 
and aſked him, among other things, why he had not 
written more ? Sire, ſaid the Doctor, I think I have writ- 
ten enough. Why ſo ſhould I too, replied his Majeſty, 
if you had not written ſo well. | 

The above perſonage in one of his morning rides, no- 
ticed Mr. Blanchard's houſe on Richmond-Hill, and be- 
ing ſtruck with its ſituation and elegance, enquired whom 
it belonged to; he was told that it belonged to a card-ma- 
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ker; upon which his Majeſty remarked, that oxc would 


think this man's cards had all turn'd up trumps. 

Sir Richard Steele, who was an Iriſhman, was once 
aſked by a gentleman to what cauſe it could be owing, 
that In n in particular ſhould be ſo remarkable for 
their frequent blunders ; to which the knight replied, 
Faith, I believe there is ſomething in the air of Ireland that 
occaſions it, and I dare ſay, was an Engliſhman born there, 
ke would be equally liable to make the ſame blunders, 

A tavern keeper at Cambridge one day complained to 
his man, that though he had lain in ſo large a ſtock as a 
hundred dozen of bottles very lately, they were all 
broke. I don't wonder at that, ſays the fellow ; for all 
thoſe that were meaſure, you broke, and all thoſe that 
were not meaſure, have been broken by the collegians. 

The latc General Guife had a remarkable good collec- 
tion of paintings, which being viewed one day by his 
late R Highneſs Frederick Prince of Wales, and bez 
ing told that the price of a very ſmall picture was f go, 
his Highneſs expreſſed his ſurprize at it; upon which 


the General ſaid, Does your Royal Highneſs think I buy 


Pictu ves by the yard ? 
The faid General when Captain had the honour of 


taking Field Marſhal Tallard priſoner. Many years af- | 


ter, as the General was driving through that part of 
Verſailles where the Marſhal lived, he ordered his 
coachman to ſtop; when the fervants came to the door, 


- the Generabaſked if Tallard was at home. Ina country 


where Etiquette is ſo much obſerved as in France, the 
{ſervants rather wondered at his freedom; however, the 


enquiry. was followed by an invitation to dinner, when 


the Marſhal tcok notice in a humorous manner of his 
ſervants ſurprize at his aſking, whether Tallard was at 
home; To which the Generai rephed, I|hy, Cæſar was 
Cæſar, and Pompey was Pompey, and Tallard is Tallard, 

and what would Tallard be more 
The preſent Lord Chief Juſtice of the King's Bench 
trying cauſes on the Crown Side at Chelmsford aſſizes, 
deſired the proſecutor. of a priſoner for ſtealing a trinket, 
to value the theft at ten-pence, that it might not _ 
; ©. 


Wc] 
the priſoner's life, Ten- pence, my lord! wied he, 
why, the very faſhion of it coſt me ten times the ſum... 
To which his lordſhip replied, My good friend, we muſt 
not hang a man merely for ſaſhion ſake. "1 

A young gentleman ſtanding by his father whilſt he 
was playing at cards, and obſerving that he loſt a great 
deal of money, burſt into a flood of tears, His father 
alked him what he cried for? Cry for ! Ser, ſaid he, 1 
have heard of Al-xander's weeping becauſe he had conquered 
fo much there was nothing left for him to uin; and I cry, 
tecauſe I'm afraid you will leave me nothing to loſe. 

A certain impertinent oculiſt once told a lady, that 
he was ſuch a maſter of penetration and diſcernment, 
that he could tell any body's thoughts by their eyes, 
and particularly madam, {aid he, I can tell yours at this 
time. Can you fo, Sir, replied the lady, was J in your 
cafe I would endeavour to keep them. ſecret, rather than tell 
them ; for I'm ſure they are not at all to your advantage. 

Mr. Quin happening to call at a friend's houſe which 
was not quite finiſhed near Bath, found only the ſervant 
at home; however, Quin being rather hard drove in a 
certain way, told the fellow to ſhew him the little houſe ; 
« Yes, Sir, faid the ſervant, the houſe is ſmall, but it 
is very compact.“ ---- © I mean, ſaid Quin, your ne- 
* cellary houſc.“ I believe, Sir, ſaid the ſervans; 
© when my maſter comes down he will find it very ne- 
« ceflary, and much preſerable to lodgings.” Quin was 
almoſt out of all patience and exclauned, © *Tis your 
« conveniency I mean, Sir.“ * Yes, Sir, I can aſſure you, 
« Sir, as I faid before, tho' ſmall, it is very conveni- 
ent.“ You raſcal, you, ſays Quin, Tis your {----t-- 
koufe, I mean, and if you don't frew it me direflly, I fhall 
foul my breeches,”” * Oh loxd, Sit, ſuid the ſervant, that 
not built yet.“ FER 

George S--------n and Mr. S--------r paying a morn. 
ing viſu together, as they were going through. the hall; 
the great glaſs lamp, which hung in the centre fell, an 
very. narrowly miſſed Mr. S-------- r; Ccod God, fatt 
he, George, T1 was very near being gone. Yes, ſaid Grorpe. 
very coolly ; but thers would have been. cone comfort attending 
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Jo bad an dccident, you would have had the benefit of extreme - 


umct᷑ion before you departed, : 

His late — was very complaiſant to the ladies, 
and took very much notice of them at court: in particu- 
lar the Lady of Lord --------, The firſt time his Lord- 
ſhip came to court afterwards, the King ſaid, My lord, 
I very much admire your choice; your judgment ts a good 
one. --- His lordſhip replied, May it pleaſe your Majeſty, 
it was God's judgment, and not mine. 

Some years ago Foote was entertaining himſelf in his 


_ uſual and expenſive way at Salt-Hill ; accordingly the 


bill was rather conſiderable. Foote aſked the waiter 
what his miſtreſs's name was : Partridge, and pleaſe your 
honour, ſaĩd the waiter. Oh, ſaid he, I thought it had 
been Woodcock, by the length of the bill. 

The marriage of Capt. C. with the lady of the late 
Sir W. S. coming to my Lord Cheſterfield's ears; he 


Was aſked if he did not think the match very impru- 


dent ? his lordſhip replied, by no means; ſhe married 


for a cloak, and he for a.coat. 


My Lord married Mrs, S his lordſhip 
was remarkable for gambling, and ſhe for her familiari- 
ties with. the other ſex ; upon which my Lord Cheſter- 
held ſaid, It was no wonder that brimflone and cards made 
matches. - 5 | 

A certain Earl more celebrated for his jollity than his 
— notwithſtanding his chaplain was at table, in- 
t ed a b boon dreſſed s in the garb of a clergyman, 


in order to ſay grace; which conduct was very properly 
. reſented by the chaplain, who told his Lordſhip, that he 


did not know till. then that had ſo near a relation in orders. 
When Queen Ehzabeth went to viſit the famous 
Chancellor Bacon, at a ſmall country ſeat which he had 
built before his advancement to the wool-fack ; ſhe 
alked him how he came to build himfelf ſo fmall a 
houſe ; his Lordſhip replied, That he had not made the 
houſe too ſmall for himſelf, but that ker Majeſty had made 
Aim too. big for the houſe. = 77 
A certain famous. aſtrologer made a calculation, that 
he world would be at an end in eighteen years — 
| tne 


2 1 
the ſaid gentleman ſome time after had a little eſta 
to ſell, and required of the buyer 30 years purchaſe 
The purchaſer was very much ſurprized, and aſked 
him with what face he could aſk ſo much, when he well 
knew that the world would be at an end long before that period. 

A celebrated lady of faſhion, whoſe name has fince 
made much noiſe in the world, told my Lord Cheſter. 
field that occaſion had been taken from a late illnefs of 
her's, tauſpread a report that ſhe had been brought to- 
befljof two children. His Lordſhip told her to be eaſy 
under the circumſtance, adding, that for his part he 
made it a rule long ſince, not to believe more than half 
the world ſaid. 

A certain attorney, remarkable for his honeſty, ap- 

peared in dirty linen, at a cauſe before a judge, as 're- 
markable for his corrupt practices. The judge took no- 
tice of it and told him, it was a contempt of the court 
----- The attorney replied, that though his irt was dirty, 
his hands were clean. 
Waller the celebrated poet in Oliver Cromwell's pro- 
tectorate, wrote many extravagant poems in his praiſe, 
When King Charles came to the throne, he likewiſe 
wrote a poem upon the reſtoration, inſcribed to that 
monarch, and with which he was introduced to his 
Majeſty. The King, after having read the poem, told 
Waller that the lines were good, but not fo good as ſome 
addreſſed to Oliver. To which the poet, with admira- 
ble preſence of mind, replied, that it was much eaſier to 
write on fiftion than on truth. 

As a certain clergyman of the pariſh of Rickmanſ- 
worth was walking down a narrow föotway, he met a 
blunt farmer of his pariſh, who not giving way to him 
lo ready as the prieſt expected, told him that he was 
better fed than taught; Very true, laid the farmer, for 
you teach me, and I feed * 8 

A French courtier being very dangerouſty ill, and 
deeply involved in debt, applied to his confeſſor and 
told him, that the only petition he had to make to the 
Almighty, was, that he would be pleaſed to lengthen 

his life till he had paid his debts. The confeſſor having 
nt 2 
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am opinion of the ſincerity of the perſon, replied that it 
was a very equitable requeſt, and thought it very proba- 
ble that the Almighty would indulge him in it---Then 
ſaid the ſick perſon, turning about to one of his old 
friends; Should God be ſo gractous as to hear me, I certain- 
ly all live for eber. | 

The celebrated Dr. King, late Lord Archbiſhop of 
Dublin, having a large party of noblemen and gentle- 
men to dinner with him, among other things provided 
was a leg of mutton and caper fauce ; but as the Dor 
never cat butter, he had ſome capers reſerved dry ; and 
he always cat upon a trencher inſtead of a plate. 
Whilſt he was mincing them, he cried out, My lords 
end gentlemen, you now have a fight which ts rather curious, 

z. an old man of eighty-ſeven years of age, cutting tapers 
upon a trencher, | 

Mr. Fenſhaw of Herefordſhire had a wife not of the 
molt placid diſpoſition in the world, although he was an 
indulgent huſband : as ſhe was very fond of -riding, he 
bought her a very pretty gentle horle ; however, it ſo 
happened that upon a ſudden fright the horſe threw Mrs. 
F. and broke her neck. A gentleman in the ſame neigh- - 
bourhood being bleſſed with a wife of a ſimilar diſpoſi- 
tion, applied to Mr. F. for his late wife's pad, as he had 
a great fancy for it, and would give him any price. No, 
no, ſaid Mr, F. I don't intend to fell it, as I am not cer- 
tain that I Hall not marry again. 

The honourable Mr. F. being one day at a famous ta- 
vern at the weſt-end of the town, had a great run of 
luck at hazard; fluſhed with his ſucceſs, he ordered ſe-— 
veral porters to go into the ſtreets and bring in as many 
poor objects as they could find, for whom he ordered 
each a belly- full of victials, and the amounted to about 
a hundred. During the time they were regaling them- 
ſelves Mr. F. had entirely broke all the noblemen an- 
gentlemen > Ke then paid the reckoning, and ordered 
each of the poor perſons a ſhilling to take home wit!: 
them, and then went his way. In going through Spring 
Gardens he met the Duke of B. who ſaid to him, Well 
F. where hare you been? Been, ſaid F. I have been Fall. 
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ling the Scripture. I believe, ſaid the D. you know very 
little about the Scripture, No matter for thai, ſaid Mr. F. 
I have been filling the hungry with good things, and the rich 
I have ſent empty away. | 

An Oxonian ſhewing the Muſeum to a party of his 
acquaintances, amonglt other pieces of antiquity, produ- 
nd a ruſty ſword, This, fad he, is the very ſword with 
which Balaam was about to kill his aſs. One of the com- 
py thought that Balaam had no ſword, only wiſhed 

or one. ery true, ſaid the ſcholar, and this as the very 
ſword he wiſhed for. 

Ihe great Duke of Newcaſtle was very famous for 
making fair ſpeeches to all the attendants at his levee, 
whether he ever meant to ſerve them or not; and would 
keep them dependant as long as he could. One day 
Lord Cheſterfield was there, and obferving Garnet up- 
on Job lie on the table; the Duke aſked his Lordſhip's 
opinion of that book. My opinion ts, ſaid Lord C. that it 
it one of the beft books in the world for one who attends your 
Grace's levee, | 
A London gentleman ny in the county of Rutland 
in the ſhooting ſeaſon, was deſirous of amuſing himſelf 
in that way, but a ſurly juſtice forbad him, telling him 
that he had two little manors, and inſiſted upon his not 
ſhooting there I verily believe you, Sir, ſaid the Lon- 
doner, and any body may perceive that---- Perceive what ? 
ſaid the juſtice, Why, Sir, that you have too little man- 
ners. 

At the battle of Dettingen the preſent Lord Townſ- 
hend had a pair of colours, and marching down to the 
enemy, appeared to be very thoughtful, which is uſual 
with young officers in their firſt battle, inſomuch that he 
did not ſeem to notice a drummer's head which had been 
juſt ſhot off near him, though he received ſome of the 
Gon on his coat. An old officer obſerving this, came 
up and told him that the beſt way in theſe caſes, was not 
to think at all.-—0O Sir, replied the Enſign, you entirely 
miftake my reverie, I was only thinking what could bring 
this drummer here, who ſeemed to have ſuch a quantity of 
brains, ö | 
The 


56 


The Marquis of Carmarthen being at Mitchener's 
Coffce-Room at Margate, was much ſolicited. by a poor 
man to buy ſome tooth-picks, Hel, laid the Marquis, 
what 15 the price of your tocth-pick ? A guinea a- piece, re- 
plied the man. A guinea a-prece, ſaid the Marquis! 
Why tocth-packs muſt be very fearce at Mar,ate ſurely by 
wour afking ſuch an exorbitant price. No, replied the man, 
toot - pickt are not ſcarct here, but Marquiſſes are. 

Dr. Smith, a clergyman of the church of England, 
and a remarkable ordinary man, having a neat parlonage 
houſe and garden with every thing clean and new about 
him, ſaid one day to a neighbouring clergyman, You fee, 

my good Sir, what a nice marriage trap I have got here, Ve- 
Ty true, Doctor, replied he, looking him full in the face, 
but 1 don't half like the Bair. 

Dr, Johnſon and Foote were one day diſputing, whe- 
ther the emigrants from Scotland into this country were 
as numerous in the former as in the preſent reign. 
Foote maintained they were, the Doctor the contrary ; 
at laſt the Doctor ſaid, Sam, You are deceived, but J fee 
how it is—they are not to be diſtinguiſhed now as formerly, 
for the fellows all come BREECHED to the capital of late 
years. 

Mr. Norris of Dover having ſome buſineſs in the law- 
way in London, was obliged to employ an attorney, of 
whom he had a very good opinion; but when he came 
to town was ſurprized to find his bill amount to ſo much, 

The attorney inſiſted upon it that every thing was 
reaſonably charged ; and that there was no improper ar- 

ticle in his bill, Nay, ſaid Mr. Norris, there is one charge 
Tn ſure can't be right; for you charge me Three and Four- 
pence for going into Southwark, and none of my bufneſs laid 
that way. O Sir, ſaid the lawyer, thai was for fetching- 
the turkey and chine from the carner's that you ſent me for a 
preſent. | 

Ariſtophanes being as uſual very witty in the Green- 
Room, the Duke of C. was preſent and ſeemed highly 
entertained, crying out, Well, Foote, upon my ſoul 
you are a high fellow, and I ſwallow all the good things 
you lay. Les, ſaid Foote, I believe your royal Highneſs 
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doe, and digeſt them too, for I never knew you throw any of 


them up again. | 

A certain gentleman giving ſerious advice to his 
daughter, thought he could not do it better than in the 
words of St. Paul: F you marry, ſaid he, you will do 
well; If you do not marry you will do better. The daugh- 
ter very humourouſlly replied, Pray Sir, be kind enough 
to get me a huſband, whom I Hal like, as ſoon as you can, 

for 1 fhall be content to do well; and leave it to others to do 
better. 

When King James the Second was Duke of York he 
paid a viſit to the immortal Milton, and aſked him if he 
did not eſteem the loſs of his cyc- ſight as a judgment 
from Heaven, for what he had done and written againſt 
his father, King Charles the Firſt? The bard replied, 
Tf your royal Highneſs thinks tat the calamities that befal 
us tn this world are indications of the wrath of Heaven, 
kow are we to account for the death of your father. I Rave 
only loft my eyes; he loſt his head. 

Dr. m of Bath, who accuſtomed himſelf to ex- 
pect exorbitant fees, having attended a lady for ſome 
time, from whom he received two guincas a viſit; the 
lady began to be more prudent, and one morning gave 
him oy one guinea. The Doctor ſeemed ſurprized, 
and looking on the ground as if he had loſt ſomething ; 
the lady aſked him what he looked for; Madam, ſaid 
he, I believe I have dropt a guinea, No, Sir, replied the 
lady, it is I that have DROFT a Guinea. 

Thoſe wha frequent public or private card parties, 
mult remark ſome players who are too fond of keeping 
the pool, and ſometimes fingering the contents. The 
honourable Mrs. D. was long ſuſpected of ſuch practices, 
and a certain lady and gentleman were determined to 
watch her one evening. be, pooled eight guincagand 
very ſoon after thc lady obſerved to Mrs, D. that ſhe 
had ſeen her take two guin=-as out of the pool, and put 
them in her pocket. Mrs. D. with great effrontery de- 
nied the fact; the lady perſiſted in her aſſertion, and 
appealed to the gentleman for the truth of it. Mrs. D. 
ſaid, Sir, did you ſee me take two guineas out of the pool ? 
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he replied, I am very ſorry to be a witneſs againft a lady, 
but I certainly did, Madam. Why then, laid Mrs. D. ta- 
king two guineas between her finger and thumb, I hope 
you ſee me pur them in again. 
en a perſon changes his religion, it is very natu- 
ral for thoſe of the ſame church, to which he formerly 
belonged, to ridicule him for his novel opinions. This was 
the caſe with my Lord Waldgrave, who had abjured the 
Romiſh church, and was {cnt ambaſſador to Paris, Be- 
ing one day in company with his couſin the Duke of 
Berwick and many other people of diſtinttion, the Duke 
aſked him, whether the Re” ak of ſtate or the mini- 
ſters of the goſpel had the greateſt ſhare in his conver- 
hon; to wie his lordſhip anſwered, How can your 
grace aſt me ſuch a queſtion ; Don't you know that when I 
laid afide the Roman Catholic religion, that I left off con- 
feſhon. 

Dr. Johnſon's celebrated tour to the Weſtern He- 
brides has been much talked of, and the free manner in 
which the Doctor ſpeaks of that country, and of the 
manners of the people in general, has very much diſ- 
guſted them, ſo that you can hardly mention the Doc- 
.tor's name to a Scotchman but he is offended. A gen- 
fleman lately aſked a Caledomian, what he thought of 
Dr. J. Think of him, faid the Scot, I think as others 
- do, that a man muſt be born a poet, to be one, and I think 
that the Doctor muſt have been born a liar, or he would not 
have given ſuch au untrue account of this country. | 

Amongſt other curioſities ſhewn to Dr. J. when in 
Scotland, he was taken up to the top of Alfred's ſeat 
near Edinburgh ; on being aſked what he thought of 
that proſpeQt ? 7hink of it, ſaid the Doctor, why, I think 
it the fineſt proſpect in Scotland; for I can here fe the road 


to England. 

When Foote was paying a Chriſtmas viſit at his 
friend's, Mr. B. the weather was extremely cold and 
'they kept very bad fires, which was occaſioned by the 
ſcarcity of wood in the houſe, on which account Foote 
Vas determined to make his viſit as ſhort as poſſible 
On the third morning Focte appeared with his boots = 

ready 
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ready do decamp. Mr. B. aſked him what hurry he 
was in---Ok ! replied Foote, if I ſtay here much longer, I 
fhan't have a leg to fland on. H, re lied Mr. 5. we 
don't drink ſo hard. No, rephed the wit; but there is fo. 
little wood in your houſe, that I'm afraid ſome of theſe 
mornings the ſervants will light the fire unth my right leg. 

A non-conformilt miniſter being ejected from the liv- 
ing of St. Michact's, ſaid, It ſhould coft a hundred men 
their lives---which being conſtrued as a ſeditious ſpeech, 
he was aſked his meaning; to which he replicd, that ke 
meant to practiſe 39555 : 

It is reported of Quin, in whoſe days it was more the 
faſhion to give vales than it is at preſent, that being at 
a nobleman's houſe at dinner, he did not find the enter- 
tainment ſo ſplendid as he expected, and when coming 
away, as uſual, a train of ſervants prefented themſelves. 
Quin found that if he gave them all, it would come to a 

cat deal of money, and therefore hit * this expe- 

ent; Here is the cook ? ſaid he; here, fir, he anſwer- 
ed immediately; and Here is the butler? laid he. This 
gentleman preſented himſelf directly. Well then, ſaid 
Quin, Mr. Cook, there's half a crown for my eating, and 
Mr. Butler, there's five ſhillings for my wine ;, and upon my 
roord, gentlemen, I never made jo bad a dinner for the money 
in my life. | 

As Mr. Herring of Wapping was going along Thames 
ſtreet, unfortunately his foot flipped, and he fell into 
the kennel. A friend of his coming by ſaid to him, Why, 
Mr. Herring, what a 3 you are in | Another perſon 
over-hearing this laughed very heartily, and told the firlt 
perſon he met of his acquaintance, that he had been ve- 
ry much entertained with a droll circumſtance, for that 
he had juſt ſeen Mr. 7erring all over dirt. 

When Sir William Temple was ambaſſador to the 
States of Holland, in the reign of Charles the Second, 
he was invited to an entertainment at the French rei- 
dent's, together with the Anftrian ambaſſador. After 
dinner the French reſident propoſed a health to the Ri- 
eng San, alluding = gy motto of the King his maſter ; 
which was accordingly erank, The Aultrian ainballa- 
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dog, in compliment to his miſtreſs, drank the Noon and 
fixed Stars, which was greatly applauded, and inſtantly 
drank, It then came to Sir William's turn, who with 
infinite preſence of mind drank his royal maſter, by the 
name of Jojhua, who made the Sun and Moon. ſtand ſtill. 

A certain clergyman, who ſhall be nameleſs, as he 
was performing divine ſervice in his pariſh church, on 
the coaſt of Eſſex, where there is a variety of ſhip- 
wrecks, and where the people are well known to Kh 
very fond of plunder; it ſo happened that the alarm 
was given of a wktcx! a wkeckx ! upon which the 
congregation were much more moved than with the par- 
fon's {ſermon ; he perceiving it, opened pb Pit door, 
walked down ſtairs and begged they ay to hear 
hve words more which he had to lay ; the people con- 
ſenting, the parſon ſaid, Let us all ſtart fair. 

The old Duchels of Marlborough was not very much 
famed for good breeding and politeneſs, whatever other 
qualities ſhe might poſſeſs; OS in a large ag. of 
very genteel company, ſhe happened to break wind 
backwards—a young gentleman, who ſat near her grace, 
ſeeing the company obſcrve it, took the ſhame upon 
himſelf, and apologized very modeſtly for the rudeneſs 
whach he ſaid he had been guilty of. It paſſed very 
well, and the next day the Duchefs ſent him a pair of 
colours, with her compliments, and with this remark, 
That it was an ill wind which ew nobody good. 

My Lord Sunderland kept an Iriſh footman, and; 
ſent him one day with a preſent to a gentleman in his 
neighbourhood, who in return ſent his Lordſhip fix live 
** with a complaiſant note; in the 45 the 

irds fluttered, and Teague opened the lid of the baſket 
in order to quict them, when they all flew away-—Upon 
Ins return, and preſenting the letter to his Lordſhip, he 
{2id, I find there are half a dozen partridges mentioned 
in the letter: 4%, ſaid Teague, I am very glad you have 
found them in the letter, for I can afſure your Lordſhip they 

are all loft out cf the baſket. 
eo. S——n told a gentleman one day (who was 
very much given to babbling everything he heard, and 
| was 


was at the ſame time very inquiſitive) hat there was but 


ly eat part of a fowl and drank his bottle with his ſport- 


ed, and found his wife fitting up for him; ſhe natural- 


found part of one; then I. fell upon his knees and made 
a moſt folemn oath that he would never touch a dice or 
card again 
ate his grief, conſidering this as an effect of affliction far 


villa near Oxford to ſome gentlemen of the, Univerſity, 
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one ſecret in the Worl1 he could keep, and that was where he 
LODGED, | | | 

About nine months ago Mr. Horneck {who till then 
had never been one of Fortunc's ſav'rites) met with a 
certain ſporting gentleman, and they agreed to rettre to 
a celebrated gaming-houſe, to take a main at hazard for 
ten guineas ; this he prelently loſt, and very cantented- 


ing friend; after ſupper the gentleman was deſirous of 
renewing the play, 12 Horneck replied that he had no 
more money ; then, ſaid the gentleman, I will take your 
word for ten times the ſum ; 'twas agreed, to it they 
went, and in about four hours Horneck won four 
thouſand eight hundred guincas; with this he decamp- 
ly enquired what had detained him ſo long—he neglect- 
ed to anſwer, but called peremptorily for a bible, ſhe 
was {urprized at the requeſt, and aſked him if he was 
out of his mind; Bring me à bible, continued he; I ſup- 
poſe, ſaid ſhe, you have loft a good dea! of money——- Brin 

me a bible, continued he; IVhat can be the matter ? laid 
Mrs. Horneck, I don't believe there's ſuch a thing in the 
houſe, without it's in the maid's room; there the went and 


She all this while endeavoured to allevi- 


{ome conſiderable loſs, but he roſe up and three dowrthree 
thouſand guineas on the table. There, faid he, I have 
won that to-night, and ſhall recewe eighteen hundred more 
to-morrow ;, and I'm poſitively determined li never riſt a 
gurnea 5 again. r 

The Earl of A———-n ſhew¾ing his curioſities at his. 


at laſt came to an oſtrich, one of whole properties his 
Lordfhip told them was to digeſt iron; Ak, Taid an 
Oxonian, then TI be hang'd if this bird has not fwalfowed 
the key of the cellar, or we ſhould have had ſomething to drink. 
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My Lady N. the other day was going along Pall-mall: 
in her career the obſerved her ſon coming out of a houſe 
im King's Place; the young gentleman immediately 
caught his mother's eye and retreated, The good old 
lady ſtopt her carriage, and calling out, ſaid to him, My 
dear, never be aſhamed of coming out of ſuch a houſe as that; 
but I would adoſe you always. to be aſhamed of going into 
ſuch a one. 

Charles F. complaining one day at the Smyrna, that 
he was very {ubjett to take cold in his ſcet—a.gentleman 
in the room, who was rather ſtupid than otherwiſe, told 
him that the method he took to — his feet dry, was 

to cut a thin piece of lead out of an India cheſt and kit it 
to his ſhoc. Then, Str, ſaid Charles, You are more hea- 
vy than I took you to be, I always thought you had lead enough. 
at one end, but I did not know that you had any at the other. 

A gentleman being under the hands of a political bar- 

ber who was ſhaving his head, the tonſor was giving 
him an account of the preſent ſeat of war in America, 
and deſcribing General Prevolt's ſituation before Charles 
Town, The barber growing rather tedious, and talk 
ing too much, the gentleman told him that he hoped he 
was not drawing a map of the country upon his head with the 
razor. 
Mr. N. who is a very good judge of muſic, going in- 
to Durham cathedral, and hearing the choir chaunting, 
Lord have mercy upon us miſerable fenners. Ah, quoth he, 
they might as well have ſaid, Lord have mercy upon us 
miſerable SIN ERS. | 

When the Reverend. Mr. Townly was ſuppoſcd to 
be upon his death bed, a reverend friend of his applied 

a * next preſentation to the living. Mr. Townly re- 
covered and hearing of the application, upbraided his 
friend for wanting his death. No, no, my dear friend, 
replied the other; I was not ſolicitous about your dyirg, it 
was your living 1 wanted. | 

Foote was well known to ſacrifice every thing, his 
neareſt friend and greateſt benefattors, to the ſallies of 
his own wit—he had written ſome verſes on a ſcolding 
wife, which being read in a private company were wary 
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much admired by Dr. C-— wha inſtantly deſired a co- 
py of them, to whom he very imprudently replied ; 
No, no, Doctor, it is needleſs to giue you @ copy, when you 
hav? the original. 

A certain Middleſex juſtice took a coach in the city, 
and was ſet down at the Parliament Coffee-Houſe, when 
the coachman demanded eighteen-pence for his fare; 
Are you certain, ſaid the juſtice, that the ground comes 
to as much ? Yes, replied the coachman, Will you 
{wearit ? ſays the juſtice, Yes, ſaid Mr, Whip. Why, 
then, friend, ſaid he, 1 am a magiſtrate, and taking the 
book out of his pocket, adminiſtered the oath, and gave 
the fellow ſixpence, laying, u ſhould reſerae the other 
ſailling for the aſſadauil. 

The paſſion lor precedence is perhaps more diſcerna- 
ble in the city than at St, James's, One would at leaſt 
think fo by the following humorous circumſtance : A 
grocer's wile and a cheeſemonger's wife were upon a vi- 
lit together; when they had riſen up and taken their 
leave, the checſemonger's lady was going out of the 
room firſt, upon which the grocer's lady pulled her 
back, faying, No, madam, not/ung comes aſter cheeſe. 

The celebrated Quin was once aſked, why he did 
not marry, take a houſe, and ſet up an equipage, as he. 
could very well afford to do them all? To which the 
wit en{wered, J always carry a coach, a wife, and a din- 
ver in my pocket :- can either take the number, obtain à di- 
vorce, or turn of my cook whenever I pleaſe. 'F: 

The above gentleman happened to be in a returned 
e between Bath and Briitol, when the poſt- 

ov, in order to encreaſe his perquiſite, took up another 
paſſenger, who proved a very diſagreeable one, having 
very {weaty feet, as well as being guiity'of many inde- 
cencies. Quin was determined to- get rid of him; a 
lucky opportunity. offered, for the paſſenget aſked him 
how long he meant to {tay at Briſtol; that, laid Quin, 
depends upon the effect the ſea water has upon me. 
What, ſaid the other, arc you, going to drink it? No, 
ſaid he, I am going to be dipped for the bite of a mad 
dog, andimmediately. ſhewed ſome diſtortion of features, 
D 2 vehick 
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out, called upon his pretended friend and told him hat 
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which the paſſenger took for indications of madnefs, 


precipitately left the chaiſe. 

Lady Groſvenor, whoſe character fame has made ve- 
ry free with, was hearing a lady of quality boaſt of her 
deſcent from a prince of the blood, ſaid, I boaſt of 
greater honours then your ladyſhip ; for @ prince of the 
blood has deſcended from me. 

A certain gentleman, who lives not many miles from 
Piccadilly, employed a taylor, who was an Iriſhman.; 
he ſent for him one day and told him to let out the laſt 
fuit of cloaths he brought home, for they were too lit- 
tle for him, Sometime afterwards the gentleman won- 
dering that the taylor kept his cloaths, ſent for him ; 
when the Iriſhman came, bh told him that he had punc- 
tuaily obeyed his commands, and had made a very good 
: bargain, for he had let them out to à countryman of hts at 
fix-pence a week, and he had engaged (o wear them at that 

ue for three months certain, whether he lived or died. 

The following pertinent remark was made by a 
Frenchman of quality; ſaid he, With us /m-aning in 
France} no people are in difgrace, but thoſe turned out of 
employment, and with the Engliſh, no body is jo contemplible 
and fo much avufel as thoſe who ave turned into places. 

A certain lady, who at preſent lives in Cheapſide, 
and is rather fond of tippling, was walking out not long 
ſince in the fields near 1 rains, my dear, ſaid 
the wife. Not yet, my dear, replied the huſband, tho? 
the clouds look rather black. Indeed, my deareſt, ſaid 
the wife, it rains now, for I juſt this minute held up my 
Face and a drop fell into my cye——0 my %ar, ſaid he, 
you hid a drop in your eye before you came out. 

Ay a reverend prelate was commending Dryden's 
trapſlation of Virgil, my Lord Rocheſter told him, that 
the ori inal indeed was excellent, but that every thing ſuffer- 
ed by a event except a B. ſhop. ; 

A gentleman who poſſeſſes a ſmall eſtate in Glouceſ- 
terſhire, was allured to town by the promiſes of a cour- 
tier, who kept him in conſtant attendance for a long 
while to no purpoſe ; at laſt the gentleman, quite ti 


he 
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he had at laſt got a place. The curtier ſhook him very 
heartily by the hand, and told him, he was very much 
rejoiced at the event; but pray, Sir, {aid he, where is 
your place? In the Glouceſter coach, ſaid he, Sir, I ſecu- 
red it this morning; and you, Sir, have cured me of any 
tugher ambition. 

An officer in the guards being ſent by Sir Henry Clin- 
ton with a party of twenty men, to reconnoitre the ene- 
my near New-York, upon his return was boaſting that 
they had made two hundred Americans run. Capt. I. 
expreſſed his aſtoniſhment at this circumſtance ; the for- 
mer replied, that it was no very great feat, for that his 
party ran away, and the Americans followed them. 

Juſt before the pallage boats were ſtopped between 
Dover and Calais, two gentlemen of rather different 
characters were going over, the one a profound philoſo- 
pher, the other a man of humour and vivacity. The 
philoſopher was very unealy leſt he ſhould go to the 
bottom. Fhy, ſaid the humouriſt, that would ſuit your 
genius exallly ; as for my part, I am only for ſkimming the 
SURFACE of things. 

Upon the death of Mr. Bradſhaw, one of the lords of 
the admiralty, who was pretty well known to be egre- 
gioully in debt, one of his creditors ſaid, there goes five 
hundred pounds of my money. Ah, ſaid another, and 
three hundred of mine arc gone with him too. A gen- 
tleman ſtanding by, and hearing their converſation, ob- 
ſerved, that tho' a man could carry nothing of his own out 
of the world; yet he perceived that ke might carry a great 
deal of other men's. 

A brave officer at the battle of Fontenoy was ordered 
by the commander in chief, to go on adangerous exploit 
againſt the French with forces that were very inadequate 
to the undertaking. The captain adviſed the comman- 
der to ſend but half the number of men; Why ſo? faid 
he, Beraufe, rephed the captain, They are enough to be 
knocked on the head. N 

That witty comedian Foote, when in the Green Room 
at the Hay-Market, was very ſeverely attacked by Mrs, 
Jewel, who diſliked the part Foote had alligned her to 


play, 
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play; upon which, our late Ariftophanes grew warm and 
told — that he had Heard of tartars and of brimſtone, 
but he poſitively aflirmed, ſhe was the cream of tartar, 
and the flower of none. 

A ſhop-keeper in this city was the other day applied 
to by his landlord for ſome rent; three quarters Were 
due, and he only demanded for half a year. Sir. ſaid 
the ſhopkceper, I am ſurprized at your calling On me; 
for I will tell you fairly and honelſlly, t 42 L never pay 
any body; and if you will produce me one fiugle receipt, 
proving that I ever paid any money in my life, I will 
very read ly pay vou. 

Some of our brighteſt geniuſes and clevereſt fellows. 
are oſten reduced to great ſtraights and exigencies ; this 
was the cale in a particular manner with Foote, and 


- tho” his family was a good one, they neventhalels were 


ſometimes involved. In a caſe of this nature his mother 
once wrote him the following laconic note, which ſhe 
thought would bring him to her immediately: Dear 
600 Sam, I'm in jail; to which Foote replicd, 3 Mo- 
10 ther, foam 1.” 
When the famous act of parliament was about to be 
— for altering the late Lord Foley's will, ſome no- 
lemen and gentlemen were talking abaut the circum- 
ſtance at Almack's, Where George S. was half afleep 
and half awake: however, hearing one of them ſay, 
that he believed the new will would be eſtabliſhed, 
Tint is very odd indeed, ſaid George, for then the Jews 
will be greater gainers by the New Tefament than by the Old. 
"hg A and his brother, the honourable 
Mr. F are of an exceeding ſwarthy complexion ; 
they happened to be both in deep mourning, and talk- 


* mg one day with George S. at a door in Pall-Mall, 


George {ſuddenly turned round and ſaw a chimney [wee- 

r lying under the window; On ſaid he, Maſter F 
25 yaur pardon, I did nat fee you before, I hope you are 
, to which Lord A ſaid, 


very well, Maſter F. 


Ah, George, F ice you will never leave off your tricks. 
A Highlander walking along Cheapſide heard a voice 
* out, Scat, You. are a. rogue; Scot, you are 

— 
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1 rogue; this rouſed his Caledonian ſpirit, and made him 
draw his {word ; * looking round for the offender, 
; he diſcovered it to be a Parrot. Oh, quoth the tligh- 


lander, Ein ye were a mon as yere a green guuſe, I would 
ſplit your em. | 
In the late northern exertions for raiſing men to ſerve 
; his Majelty, it was too cuſtomary for the Lairds and 
; Highland Chiefs to compel their vaſſals into the ſervice 
| by main force, when they would not go by fair means. 
| —A little diſturbance of this ſort happening one day, 
and a croud enſuing, a perſon ſtopt to alk what was the 

matter? Nae thing at au, cried a Scot, they are only ma- 

King a mon a volunteer. | 

A. gentleman going into Scotland at the time above al- 
laded, was prepoſſeſſed with the idea, that the outward 
behaviour of every Scotchman was very decent, if not 
ſanctimonious; but to his great ſurprize, the firſt oſtler 
who changed horſes for them at Cornhill began ſwearing 
moſt grievouſly; the gentleman aſked him, if that was 
the practice of his countrymen in general, and if they 
had not a greater regard to religion ? The fellow repli- 
ed, There uſed to be fome religion in this country, but now 
there's nane at au, for au our miniſters are turned Recruiting 
Sarjeants. ; 

Two fellows not very famous for their honeſty, and 
who dealt in mops, happening to meet, one aſked the 
other how he could — him in that article, for, 
ſaid he, I ſteal the ſtuff and make the mops myſelf, and 
I don't know how I can go cheaper to work—0 you 

Fool, replied the other, I fleal them ready made. 
It is very common for people in general, who live at 
any great diſtance from the metropolis, or any other 
Place where particular articles are to be purchaſed which 
they want, to trouble any perſon travelling there with a + 
variety of commiſſions It happened that a gentleman 
of. Verona was about to take a long voyage, and as 
uſual, almoſt all his friends begged the favour of him to 

urchaſe for them ſuch and ſuch commodities, and only 
one of them advanced him the amount of the deſired 
purchaſe, Now, had this gentleman complied with the 
| ſolicitations 
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ſolicitations of all his friends, it would have taken 1 


much more money than he could ſpare; and would have 


procraſtinated his journey to an unuſual length; he 
therefore entirely omitted every one, except that for 
wlüch he had the money in advance. Upon his return, 
after about a year's abſence, he had numberleſs apphca- 
tions for the different commoaities, and he gave this ge- 
neral anſwer: As T'was upon my voyage, and ſtanding one 
day upon deck, I was looking over my + bhp commiſhons, 
„ which blew them 
all awry, except one, and the weig/it of the money incloſed in 
the commiſion prevented ts ſharing the ſame fate. 
From a ſpot of ground near Great Marlow in Buck - 


-inghamſhire, there is perhaps one of the fineſt echoes to 


be heard of any place in tHe kingdom. As ſome gen- 
tlemen were trying experiments of this kind (amon 
whom was an Hibernian) the Iriſhman ſaid, to be fure 
the echo was a good one, but that in his country there 
was one to be heard much more remarkable, for if you 
cried! out, How do you do? it would anſwer, Pretty 
well, I thank you. 

When Sir Hugh Pallifer's houſe was ſo terribly no- 
ticed by the mob upon Admiral Keppel's honourable 


| N inſomuch that all his windows were broke, 


ides a great variety of other damage, à gentleman of 
his acquaintance ſent the next morning to enquire after 
his health. Sir Hugh returned compliments, and aſſu- 


red the gentleman that he was never better in his liſe, 


that he had not one pane left. 

The other day ſome chimney ſweepers were talking 
of the expected invaſion; one of them remarked, that 
it could not make any difference to them, for whether 
the French landed or not, no alteration in their profeſ- 
fon would be made, for chimney-{weepers they ſhould 
ſtill remain. The other humorouſfly replied, that could 
not be the caſe, for the French would bring chimney-ſwee- 

ers over with them. | 

When the great Duke of Newcaſtle was at the head 
of affairs, he was, as all other prime miniſters are, ve- 
ry much intereſted in the fate of elections. At the * 
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of an election at Lewes in Suſſex, he was ſo delighted 
with the conduct of a caſting voter, determining the 
election in his friend's favour, that he broke out into 
the following remarkable ſpeech: My dear friend, I 
„love you dearliy—you're the beſt man in the world. 
& I long to ſerve you, what can I do for you ?” May it 
t pleaſe your grace,” ſaid the man, * An exciſeman of 
* this town is very old, I ſhould be glad to ſucceed him 
«when he dics.“ „Ah,“ {aid the Duke, © my dear 
© friend, that you certainly ſhall, and I fincerely wiſh, 
for your lake, that he was in Heaven now but when- 
ever he dies, come to me directly, infiſt upon 
. ſeeing me, ſlecping or waking, - If Iam not at Clare- 
© mont, come to L.incoln's-Inn- Fields; if I am not at 
© Lincoln's-Inn- Fields, come to Court; if I am not at 
i Court, never reſt till you find me; not the Sanctum 
** SanQorum, or any place ſhall be kept ſecret from ſuch 
nA dear worthy ſoul as you are—Nay, I'll give orders 
for you to be admitted, though the King and 1 were 
talking tecrets together in the Cabinet.” The voter 
believed every thing he ſaid, and waited with faith and 
hope for the death of the exciſeman, who very ſoon took 
his leave of this wicked world, and almoſt immediately 
the caſting voter ſet out for Lincoln's- Inn- Fields, where 
he arrived, about two in the morning. It ſo happened 
that the King of Spain's death was hourly expected, and 
the Duke had given orders for the difpatch of counters, + 
ſhould that event take place, and had directed his ſer- 
vants io give admittance to every perſon who came with 
any intelligence, even into his bed-chamber, ſo anxious 
was the Duke for this importantevent, When the voter 
arrived, he was immediately admitted by the ſervant, 
who was ſcarcely conducted to the door, but he cried; 
out with ,a- tranſport of joy: © My Lord Duke, he's- 
« dead.” „Is he, my dear friend?“ ſaid the Duke ;+ 
© When did he die?? © Two mornings ago,” ſaid the 
man. What, ſo lately !'Why my worthy creature, 
you muſt have flown like lightning! How ſhall I re- 
& ward you?” „ All I wiſh for in the world,” replied 
the man, „ is, that your Grace will be pleaſed to ap- 
* N point 
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ſaid the Duke. © You, you blockhead, you, King of 
„% Spain! What pretenſions can you have to ſo high a 
&© place?“ By this time his Grace had withdrawn 
the curtains and diſcovered his elettioncering friend, 
and with him the groſs miſtake he had committed—His 
anger was a little rouied—but when that ſubſided, he 
was as good as his word, ard made him an excileman, 

In the aft ſummer, (being in the year 1779) which 
every body muſt remember was exceeding fine and dry ; 
a company of gentlemen were diſcourſing upon the ex- 
traordinary weather, and one of them ordered his ſer- 
vant to bring in a weather glaſs, which he had lately 
purchaſed for thirty guincas. As the ſervant was bring- 
ing it in, he accidently let it fall and broke it to pieces. 
Al the company imagined the gentleman who owned it 
would be exceedingly chagrined, but on the contrary, 
he ſaid, [ think it rather a good omen, we have hitherto 
had a dry * and now I hope we ſhall have ſome rain; 

don't remember ever to have ſeen the glaſs $0 
Low in my Le. 

In the time of the late rebellion, when people were 
as apprehenſive of the arrival of the Scotch in the me- 
tropolis, as they are now of that of the French, and 
with much greater reaſon, ſome ſoldiers were upon their 
march dow. into the north very hofpitably treated by a 
certain Lleitfordſhire landlord, and among many he 
things he told the party, that they were the fineſt fel 
lows in the kingdom, and were indeed the very pillars 
of the nation, Some conſiderable time after the rebe]- 
lion was quelled, one of the fame ſoldiers happened to 
be quartered at the fame houſe : the landlord was 1ather 
quarrelſome, he began abuſing the ſoldiers as burdens up- 
on the ſubject. The ſoldier who had experienced diffe- 
rent treatment, expoſtulated with the landlord upon the 
change of his ſentiments, and repeated the phraſe he had 
formerly adopted, viz. that the ſoldiers were the pillars 
of the nation, Pho, pho, replied the landlord, 'Twas 


catter-illars I meant. | 
Lady T. aſked his Majeſty for a ſet of apartments in 
| Hamptor- 
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brought in to the Lord Chamberlain, which ran as fol- 


of ſeeing the uſual delicacics, he ſaw only ſons green 
Peaſe ſoup and a neck of mutton ; he ſuflered both to be 


Ek 


THampton-Court for her mother, which was immediate— 
ly granted. Shortly alter the King eſked her ladyſhip 
how her mother hked her apartments, Perfeflly well, 
Sire, replied ſhe, if the poor women had but c bed and a few 
chairs to put in them. Ihe King immediately gave orders 
for furniſhing her rooms. Some time after the bill was 


lows: „Jo a bed, &c. for the Counteſs Dowager of 
four thouſand pounds,” which the Cham- 
berlain refuſed to pay til] he had ſhewn it to his Maje ſty. 
Ihe King ſaw 1t was a fair take in, and gave oiders for 
the payment; but when he ſaw L ady 1. at Court, he 
again aſked her how her mother liked the apartments— 
her ladyfhip | faid, ſhe had nothing now to complain of 
Has'nt fhe ſaid the King; I'm ſure if fre finds the bed as 
hard as I do, ſhe will never lie down upon it as long as ſhe 
bes. 
* George S—-—n mecting a gentleman at the Smyrna, 
who had a remarkable ſtinking breath; aſked him 
where he had been riding that morning? The gentleman 
replied, that he had been riding to Hampſtead, but had 
the north wind full in his face. Come, come, ſaid George, 
don't vou complain, fer I'm ſure the north wind had the 
worſt of it. 
It is related of Lord Chief Juſtice Holt, who had 
been very wild in his youth, that being once upon the 
Bench at the Old Bailey, a fellow was tried and con- 
victed of a robbery on the highway, whom the judge 
remembered to have been one of his former companions. 
Curioſity induced him to enquire the fortune of the co- 
temporat ies with whom he once allociated, and aſked him 
what was become of Tom ſuch a one, and Jack ſuch a 
one—The fellow fetched a deep figh, and replied, Ah, 
my lord, they are all hang'd but your lordflip and J. | 
Foote was very fond of good cating and drinking, 
and naturally frequented thoſe tables v here the beſt was 
to be found. He one day, not long before his death, 
called upon an alderman in the city (with whom he was 
5 acquainted) paſt at dinner time, when, inſtead 


E taken 
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taken away, and ſaid he would wait for ſomething elſe, 
Ine alderman could not refrain telling him that they 
had an accident in the morning which ſpoiled the whole 
dinner, and nothing had eſcaped the cataſtrophe but 
theſe two diſhes, for the kitchen chimney had fallen in. 
O, is it fo, laid Foote, then John, bring back the mut!on, 
for I fend it is neck or nothing with us. 

dome, years ago, while a number of convicts were 
marching along the city hand- cufled, in order to be 
conveyed on board a veſts] in the river, appointed to 
carry them pallage free over the herring-pond, a gentle- 
man remarked that they d d not appear very gloomy, but 
quite the contrary, as ſome were whiſtling, others ſing- 
ing A, quoth one of them, Sir, f you will come along 
with us, you'll fee that me are merry enough, and our miri li will 
be quite tran{ported. 

ootebeing upon a viſit at Lord Townſhend's at Rayn- 

ham, happened one morning to look into the pig-wſtye 
and ſaw a filver ſpoon among their victuals; one of the 
houſe-maids coming by and perceiving Mr. Foote, cried, 
out, Plague on the p135 what a noiſe they make. Ilell they 
mays {aid Foote, for they have but one filver ſpoon belween 

un. | 

The clergyman of St. O. Bermondſey has a remark- 
able red face. On being interrogated one day, how much 
his face coſt painting, very humouroully replied, Indeed, 
Orr, I can't tell, for it is not finifhed yet. 

A certain Scotch miniſter at the welt end of the town, 
a warm advocate for his country. and a violent partizan 
of the preſent adminiſtration, was warmly engaged at the 
Robin Hood. when to the aſtoniſhment of great part of 
the people preſent, the following ejaculation eſcaped 
him, whether from deſign or inadvertence it is not cer- 
tain, Guud Lord ha mercy upon au fuuls and edects, and 
eſpecially upon the Lord Mayor and Aldermen of the city of 
1 | 


A French officer in the courſe of the laſt war being a 
priſoner at Portimoduth, was permitted to walk about the 
town on his parole, went out of curioſity one Sunday 
morning to church, here he ſaw the Mayor's daughters, 


and two, very handſome girls they were; Begar, — 
when 
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provide i they keep in their native elem nt; but I muſt confeſs 
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when he came home, two ver fix young ladie were at 
thurch dis morning. Who were they ? aſked the landlady, 
Begar I forgot de names, but vat be dat ting dat mbbe niobe 
de ra Ob, ſaid the landlady, a cow; No, no, ſaid the 
Frenchman. A ſheep, perhaps? faid ſhe: No. A bull? No, 
Perhaps then you mean a horſe? No, no, begar vat be de 
horſe's vifes name? A mare, anſwered the landlady. De 
Mayor's two daughters vere at church dis morning; two 
ver pretty young ludte, begar dey made water in my mout. 

A certain rettor, not many miles from Glouceſter, was 
reproving one of his pariſhioners for not coming to church. 
The farmer told him he had two reaſons for not goin 
there; the one was, the parſon has all the talk to hamfel} ;, 
and the other, that he did not like ſinging without drinking, 

As two gentlemen, the one very corpulent and the other 
very thm and ſhort. were detained at a tavern the other 
evening by the violence of the rain, the porter, af- 
ter making many enquiries, at laſt obtained only one 
chair; the chairman propoſed carrying mem both. Where 
will you ſtow us? ſaid the fat gentleman. Pl-afe your 
honour, you in the chair, and that little gentleman in the lan- 
horn, In that cafe, replied the gentleman, I believe you 
will not fand us light. 

Dr. Johnſon was once aſked, from whence arofe his 
antipathy to the Scotch. You miftake me, Sir, laid the 
Dodor. F do not hate Scetehmen, neither do I hate frogs, 


I don't lite to fee them hopping a ut my bedehamber, 

Major Brereton, the preſent maſter of the ceremomes 
at Bath, was told a little while ago, that a cextain houſe 
in that city was haunted by a ſpirit. What ſiritꝰ ſaid he, 
Th- ſpirit of xtravagance, gating, and in onitnence, has 
po ed the people here for many years. 

Ihe fame gentleman had ordered a pot of tea to be 
brought him in the Long Room, and finding it very weak, 
Here waiter, ſaid he, take this away, it reminds me of 
the devil. Our Saviour aſked him for 6r:ad, and he gave 
him a ſtone; I aſked for tea, and you give me water. 

Foote one day told a miſer of his acquaintance, that he, 
the miſer, was very happy in being free from two dread- 
ful plagnes that tor:nent marr; thoulands in this metro- 

E.1 polis. 
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polis. What plagues are thoſe ? demanded Sir Gripus. 
Wiy, a ſculding uiſe and a ſmoaky hauſe, ſaid Foote. Ma- 
 tramonagd exfpences keep you wnmarr ed; and your autipathy 
lo drejf:ng food, at your own expcnce, renders fires in your 
houſe unneceſjary. 

When Dr, Johnſon heard of Dr. Blair of Edinburgh 
having written notes upon. Fingal, the reality of which 
performance has been very much doubted, he obſerved 
that the bookſclicrs ought to allow a large diſcount to the 
purchaſers - Hecudſe, ſa dle, thy are notes of very long credit. 
Soon aſter Mr. Mikes was chofen Sheriff of the city 
of London, Foote met him in tie Strand. and obferving 
the cliain avout his neck; told the patriot, that he could 
have ſaved him the expence of that chain, had he con- 
faltcd him, _ How fo? ſaid Wilkes, II/, faid Foote, 
Garn:k woucd have lent you its jack-chain, for he has no 
manner of, accajcon fort, 

Ina cormany of gentlemen, ſome little time ago, the 
converſatiou turned on the original of diſſerences between 
man and men. One of the company obſerved, that moſt 
of che contentious that have been in the world were ow- 
ing to women. To which another very gallantly replied, 
There is nothing eſe wort!) contending for. Then, {aid the 
former.gentleman, from this moment let al“ contention ceaſe; 
for] {{ 6: hanged if women are "worth contending about; and 
af you hd known d much of them as I hare, you'd fay ſo too. 
-. Dunite!), the player, Laving on a large ful! wig, which 
he bad not paid ior, wes told by a friend of his, that it 
was a very yood one, Faith, Sir, ſaid he J know not 
how goed it may prove in th: lorg-run; but at preſent it 
has ran me over head and cars in acct. 

certain riet in a rich abbey in Florence, being a 
fſherman's fon, cauſed a net to be ſurcad every day 
on a table in his apartment, to put him in mind of his 
orginal oblcurity, 1 his diſſembled humility had a 
good effect, for upon the fhrſt vacancy he was choſen 
Abbot; after which the net was never more uſed. 
Ning aſked the reaſon, he anſwered, There ts no occa- 
Aon for the net now the i is caught. 

A part» of genflemen at the Baptiſt's Head Coffee- 
houſe, one evening lately, made an appointment to {et 8 
early 
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early the next morning for Cox-Heath Camp; one of 
them ſaid he was fo drowly in a morning, that he could 
not wake without being called. An Iriſh gentleman, 
one of the party, ſaid; for Jus part, it was no trouble 
to im to viſe early; for he had been fo foriunite as to buy an 
al urm, and therefore he had nethiag to do but pull the ſtring; 
and then he could wake hiifelf at aj hour he pleaſed. 

When beter the Great was over in England, amongſt 
other curioſities, he went to ſee the various Dock-yards 
and Shipping — He told the Admiral who accompanied 
him, that he had oſten heard of keel-hauling, and 
ſhould like to ſee the ceremony; the admiral told him 
that there was not a ſubject in his majeſty's dominions, 
that was liable to ſo ſevere a puniſhment. 0, ſaid Peter, 
take one of my fel!5ws, he ſhall undergo it inflantly. — The 
admiral then told him, !hat the conſtitution of this country 
was ſuch that it was wnpoſhble toin Aictit even on à foreigrer. 

When Mrs. Woffington firſt ated Sir HerryWildair, 
at Drury-lane Theatre, coming off the ſtage into the 
Green- room; I believe, laid ſhe, that one Hh of the houſe 
take me to be a man; to which Quin replied, But the other 
half, I believe, know to the contrary. 

Colonel Bond being one of King Charles the firſt's 
judges, died a day or two beſore Oliver; and it was 
ſtrongly reported that the Protector was dead. No, ſaid . 
a gentleman, who knew better, he has only given Box 
to the Devil for his ——_—_ | 

When Oliver frit coined his money, an old cavalier 
looking upon one of the new pieces, read this inſcri 
tion on one {ide: God with us; on the other, The Com- 
mon-wealth of England. I fee, ſaid the gentleman, God 
and the Common-wealth are on ofpojite fides. i 

A gentleman was reproved by a ſriend of his for mar- 
rying his ſon ſo ſoon, for that he had better flay till he 
had acquired more wildom.— You miſtake t'e thing, ſaid 
the father, for ſhould my ſon grow wiſe, he will never mar- 
ry at all. 

At one of the Pope's batiles a cardinal came in a- 
mongſt the ſoldiers, and encouraged them to bravery, 
telling them that ſhould they die in the ſervice of his 
holineſs, he promiſed ous plenary remiſſion of all their 
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fins, and that they ſhould dine with the angels in Paradiſe; 


aitzr Which he retreated, which a ſoldier perceiving, 
cried out, Why will you nt ſtay and dine with us in Paradije. 


To which the valiant cardinal replied, My hour of eat- 


217 25 rot yet come. 

A lawyer and his clerk riding on the road, the clerk 
delired to know what was the chief point of the law ? 
his maſter ſaid, if he would promile to pay for their tup- 
pers that night, he would tell him, which was agreed to. 
Why then, laid the attorney, good witneſſes are the chief 

ont in li. When they came to the inn, the maſter 

poke a couple of fowls for their ſupper, which being 
hmthed, told the clerk to pay for them according to a- 
greement. O, Sir, ſaid he, where ar* your witneſſes # 

When the Dartmouth was blown up at fea, Captain 
Davis her commander was ſaved upon the carriage of a 
gun; and when brought into the ſhip where the crew 
bad taken him up in a very black 0 plas cond tion, he 
ſaid with great pleaſantry to the officer who commanded 
her: Ser, I hops you will excuſe my dirty af pearance, for 
Jane out of tie np in ſo great @ hurry, that I had not 
time to ſift myſ If, : 

A young Buck of the firſt head was rallying a clergy- 
man the other day in very unbecoming language; and 
amongſt other things which he miſtook for wit, fail 
fcornfully. “ Ah, father, if afterall your mortiſying 
« the fleſh, there ſhould be neither Heaven nor Hell, 
« what a great fool you'll be.” The clergyman rephicd, 
A, fon. rf after all your wickedneſs, there fliould be a Hea- 
ven ard Lell, n ho will be the greateſt fool then, you or J. 

A gentleman in Nando's Coffce-houſe, was one day 
lamenting his growing old; a pert young fellow aſked 
him. what he would now give to be as young as ke—[T 
wol i ve content, ſaid the gentleman, tobe almoſt as fool ſh, 


George S n laſt ſummer went to fec a company 
of {trolling players perform, when the entertainment 
happened to be The Stage Coach, which was molt 
wretchedly performed. When the whole was over, and 
Buſkin wes giving the next Bill of Fare, George aſked 
him What he called the Entertainment juſt finiſhed — 


The 
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The Stage Coach. Sir, ſaid he; O then, ſaid George, be 
pleaſed to let me know when you perform thts again, that I 
may be an out ide pa hen er. 

When the Mayor of Portſmouth was knighted by his 
Majeſty at the Naval Review, he {tumbled as he was 
riſing from his knees; upon which, with great pre- 
ſence of mind, he apologized to the King, by ſaying, 
Your Majeſty has loade4 me with fo much honour, that 1 
cannot weil ſtand under it. 

One of the Merchant Taylor's ſcholars in ſaying his 
exerciſe was ata ſtand, and aſked one of his ſchool-fel- 
lows to help him out; No, faid the other, M twinks you 
are out enough already, , 

It was told Antigonus, in order to intimidate him as 
he march'd to the field of battle, that the enemy would 
ſhoot ſuch vollics of arrows as would intercept the light 
of the ſun. I am gd of it, replied he, for i is very hot, 
we ſhall then fignt in the ſhade, X 

Count O' y fold a gentleman a horſe for a con- 
ſiderable ſim of r4oney, and allured him, upon his ho- 
nour, that he had no faults; about three weeks alter he 
met the Count, Why, ſaid he, you told me the hotrte 
had no faults, and he is blind of one eye: Hell, Sir, ſaid 
the Count, that's uo fault, tis only a misfortune. 

In the reign of King Charles the Second, a nobleman 
complained to his Majeſty, that certain enemies had 
vowed to put him to death, and therefore he begged his 
Majeſty's protection, which the King readily granted: 
but ſhortly after he repeated his complaints to the King, 
that notwithſtanding his protection, he ſtil} went in fear 
of his life; to which his Majeſty rephed, My Lord, I 
am very ſorry for it, but it is not iu my pawer ty protect you 
from fear. | 3 

A rider to a capital houſe in the city, celebiated for 
his humour, as very many of that fraternity are, being at 
Briſtol, invited no leſs than {ix Quakers to ſup with him 
at his quarters; prefently after, tome of the ſriends were 
anxious to hear the rider ſing, but being inconſiſtent with 
their plan of purity to requett ſo profane a favour, they 
went a round about way to work. Friend, ſaid one, duſt 


not thee ſometimes amuſe thyſelf with ſinging a ſong #1 do, * | 


E 


he. Then if thou art incl ned, relumed old Broad Brim, 


to amuſe thyſelf after that manner now, we h, not oppoſe 
thee. After repeated oligitations of this kind, © began 
amuſing himſelt in that way, and the friends ſeemed as 
much amuſed as he. It is to be obſerved, that it 
was Saturday night, ard the clock ſtruck tweive juſt as 
he had ſung three verſes of a ſong, not fam'd lor its ttrict 
accordance with the rules of modeity ; Ihe rider pauſed 
and ſaid, he did not chuſe to proceed, as t was % day 
morning. Thou may'ft fm; thy ſong, friend, laid one of 
them; for I can aſſure thec, that luck goes He Minutes too 


faſt: 


Before the penal laws againſt the Roman Catholics 
were revealed, it was one of the principal reſtrictions 
_ the proſe ſſion of that religion in lets ings, that 
if a junior branch of a family ſhould commence your 
tant, he ſhould be cntitled to the whole of his father's 
eſtate. It happened m a gentleman's family, that his 
younger {on being rather extravagant, applied to his father 
for a ſum, which the latter judged it inexpedient to 
grant. Upon his refuſal, the fon 13 him with a 
public profe ſſion of the proteſtant faith. This alarmed 
the old man, who cokfaing a friend on the occaſion, 
aſked him what ſtep he had beſt take: iy, ſaid his 


friend, I would adviſe you to turn fi, and your eſtate will 
be ſecured. 


In a ſtorm at ſea, Mr. S----- chaplain of the R---—---, 
aſked one of the crew if he thought there was any dan- 
ger? O yes, replied the ſailor, if it blows as hard as it 
does now, we mall all be in Reaven by twelve o'clock 
to-night, — The Chaplain terrified at the expreſſion, 
cned out, O God forbid. 

When General Lee commanded a body of the rebel 
army a! the action in the Jerſeys, he obſerved one of his 
aid de camps to be rather fcarful of the danger he was 
in, from executing the Genera\'s orders. By way of 
encouragement, he told his aid de camp, that in one 
action the King of Pruſſia had twenty aid de camps lain, © 
and therefore begged he would be courageaus, O, re- 


pled 


fupport the deception put flannel round her legs on the 


. a8 J 
plicd the latter, I was not at all fearful of myſelf, but 
was rather apprchenſive, that the Congreſs could not 
Ipare ſo many. 

Admiral Drake, whole birt; and education are not ſo 
generally known, as his courage and prowe!s in his line 
of duty ; being aſked when he was going to take the 
command of a iquadron, whether he could ſpeak French, 
replicd in the negative ; but added, he believed he could 
make las. guns talk that, or any other language he ſhould 
dictate. ' 

A few days ſince, a well known Hibernian patriot 
poſitively allerted at a put: lic houle near the Reval Ex- 
change, that to his certain knowledge, the French were 
meditating the invation of England in three places all at 
once; the f of which would he in Rar 

The female ſervant of a tradeſman, not a mile Fro 
Pater-noſter-Row, for a ſhort time paſt mcreaſing con- 
ſiderably in bulk, pretencied ihe had tiie droply, and to 


inhde of her {tockings, for a due prop ortion of paris, 
Her miltreſs adviſed her to be tapped ; but the butband 
knowing the truth would ſoon come out, ſaid to his 
wife, My dear, the gu has been 'apped , the only thing we 
can do for her, is to provide a midwife, 
Lord K------ y being in company the other evening at 

a celebrated loulc 1 11 St. Jaines's ſtrect, till the circula- 
tion of the glaſs had, after the language of his friends, 
ſet fire to every carbun in is fare, and put the whole, 
as it were, in a blaze; a wit preſent, took occaſion to 
aſk the noble l ord, if he wa to have any part of the 
1000 premium given to Berkenhout and others for 
the invention of 2 ſcarlet dye. 
The converſ:tion at Arthur's happening to turn ou the 
imminent danger, which the leaders of oppoſition were 
in of being cruſhcd to death by the giving way of a main 
girder at the Duke of Bolton's maſquerade ; G 
8 n (who vas juſt awaked from a comfortable nap) 
ſaid, I always thought theſe fellows would bring an old 
houſe about their ears, 
A candidatc at the late cleftion for the county of 
Clouccſter, 


1898 


Glouceſter, a known courtier, applied to a ycoman for 


' Kis vote, promiſing to exert his influence to turn out the 


miniſtry, and procure a freſh fet. —- Then 1 won't vote 
for you, ſaid he. F# know how it is in buying in my hogs : 
when I buy them in lean, they eat the devil and all; but 
when they are half fat, the keeping 'em is not near ſo expen- 
feve. So thet I am for heeping the prefent ſet, as they will 
devour much leſs than a new one. | 

When the Mil:tia bill was originally in agitation, a 

certain nobleman oppoſed it, ſaying, that the Militia 
would be of no uſe: it was ſaid that they would be of 
uſe to kill the French, His lordſhip replied, that he 
would eat the firſt Frenchman that ſhould be 
killed by the militia In 35 late war, a number of 
French priſoners were confined at Wincheſter, and the 
militia placed as guards over them, An attempt was 
made to efcape, when a gun was fired, and a little French 
taylor was killed. Some wags at Wincheſter immedi- 
ately ſent a letter to his lordſhip, to come down and per- 
form his promiſe: and they begged him to be expeditious, 
as they apprehended the Frenchman would not keep, 
A gentleman juft come off a journey, found means to 
get into the Ball-room at Bath, accoutred in his 
boots and ſpurs, and a whip in his hand. Major 
B I immediately making up to him, told him he 
was glad to ſee him at Bath | but begged leave to remind 
him of a piece of neglect he had been guilty of. What 
is that, Ju, ſaid the gentleman. Huy, Sir, I fee you 
hare got your boots, ſpurs, and whip; but you have unfor- 
tunately left your horſe behind. 

Eraſmus, who was of a ſickly conſtitution, and there-- 
fore obtained a diſpenſation for eating fleſh in time of 
abſtinence, being r:proached by the Pope for not ob- 
ſerving Lent ; merrily anſwered, I aſſure your holineſs I 
have a Catholic heart, but I confeſs I have a Lutheran fto- 
Lewis the fourteenth of France, rallying the Duke of 


Verona upon his extraordinary fatneſs, in preferice of the 


Duke of Aumont, who was not leſs bulky ; You grow 
out of all;compaſs, ſaid the King: certainly you uſe no 
| | e.xerciſe. 
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exerciſe, —Y our Majeſty will pardon me, replied the 
Duke — ieldom a day pailes, but I walk two or three 
times round my couſin Aumont, | 

A Bath phyucian was much approved of by a lady 
who reſided m Briſtol, and conſequently was conſulted 
by ner in her illneſs. One day ſhe expreſſed her appre- 
henſioa, that it might be inconvenient to him to come {a 
far on her account, Oh, Madam, replied the doctor, J 
have another patient in this ne'3hoourhood, and by tht means 
you know [ kill wo rds unth oe ſtone, 

On a certain la y' meeting a gentieman whom ſhe had 
not ſeen for lom time. aiked him if he was married p 
No, Nladam, replied he; how extremely well and 
freſh you look, cried the lady, ſurely vou make uſe of 
Viper broth? On the co.:trary, madam, (aid the gen- 
tleman; the caſe I look ſo well 's. that 1 am not mar- 
ried, and conſequently iiave nothing to do with Vi- 

rs. | 
Perhe famous Daniel Burgeſs dining with a gentleman 
of his congregation, a large Cheſhire cheeſe uncut was 
brought to table. Where ſhall I cut it, ſaid Daniel? 

any where you pleaſe, Mr. Burgeſs, ſaid the gentleman. 
upon Wich he gave it to the ſervant, bidding him carry 
it to ms houſe, and he would cut it at home. 

I can't conceive. ſaid my Lord 8 to my Lord 
1— „ how it is you manage: I am convinced 
you are not of a temper to ſpend more than your in- 
come; and yet, though your eſtate is leſs than mine, I 
cannot afford to live at the rate you do. My Lord, ſaid 
Lord T— I have a place — A place! you amaze 
me, I never heard of it till now: Pray what place? 
My lord, I am my own ſteward, 

Biſhop Burnet, who was a fall large-boned man, 
preaching once with ſome vehemence before King 
Charles the Second, cloſed one of his ſentenees with a 
violent thump upon the cuſhion, and this note of inter- 
rogation ; Who dares deny it? No body, ſaid the King, 
in a whiſper, who ſtands within the reach of that deviliſſ 
great fit of your's. | 

When the famous Marſhal Villars was turned of 


fourſcore 
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fourſcore, he gave ſuch an inſtance of vivacity, in the 
War in Italy, that the Monarch politely told him, he loſt 
the experienced general in * 5 all the ardour of a 
young ofhcer; to which the Marthal replied, That lamps 
were apt to ſparkle when they were ea pbiring. 

The Prince of Orange, aſterwards King William the 
Third of bleſſed memory, preparing for an expedition, 
one of his officers begged to know what his intention 
was, Can you keep a ſecret, ſaid the Prince. I can, 
Sir, laid the officer; and ſe can J, replicd the Prince. 

An Indian chief being aſked his opinion of a caſk of 
Madeira wine, preſented to him by an officer in the 
Company's ſervice, ſaid he thought it a juice extracted 
from women's tongues and lions' hearts; for after he had 
drank a bottle of it, he ſaid, he could talk for ever, and 
fight the devil. . 

. One of the Popes found fault with a painting of St. 
Paul, done by Raphael, and ſaid that the face was too 
much coloured with crimſon; when Raphael heard this, 
he ſaid, he had painted the Saint. as no doubt he ap- 
peared in heaven; for he muſt certainly bluſh to ſee ſuch 
2 wretch as his holineſs at the head of the Chriſtian 
Church. | 

An Iriſhman taking ready furniſhed lodgings in St. 

James's Street, was aſked by the landlady, if he choſe 
to find his own linen, which being anſwered in the af- 
firmative; ſhe added, and table linen too, I ſuppoſe, Sir ? 
No, Madam, ſaid the gentleman, nothing but my ſhirts 
and cravats. 
His preſent majeſty one day aſked a very old gentle- 
man in the Drawing-room, what Phyſician and Apothe- 
cary he made uſe of, to look fo healthy at his time of 
life. Sire, replied the gentleman, My P/yſutan has al- 
ways been a horſe, and my Apothecary an «fs. . 

A miniſter of ſtate told tne celebrated Yorick, that men 
of wit were incapable of buſineſs; Sterne replied. 7 hey 
are not incapable, my lord. but they are aboveut. fbr 
generous horſe is able to carry a fack-fe.dale as will as an 
aſs; but He 1500 good to be put to the druagery. yi 

CCre 
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A certain gentleman celebrated for his whim, appear- 
ing in mourning when no death in his family had been 
heard of, one ol his acquaintance aiked him lor what hc 
mourned? For a ſmall relation, ſaid he, Pray what ſmall 
relation ? —IWhy you muſt know my fiſler was with child, and 
ſhe has miſc arried. 
Some gentlemen of the minority meeting at Betty's 
in St. James's Street, were converiing upon the loſs of 
the Colonics and many other calamities of the preſent 
day; one of them obſerved that his preſent Ma V, 
tho” ſtiled great and magnanimous, very much reſembled 
a ditch which always cncreales in greatnels, in propor- 
tion tothe carth you take away from it. 
The following humorous narrative, is given our reader; 
as authentic, and as it accidently came into our hands, 
we thought we could not in juſtice withhold from: 
them ſuch a tund of entertainment, 
In a Convent at Bologna, near Palermo, was one 
ly a Capuchin, known by the name of Fra. P aiqual, 10 
had patled thro' many {ingular ſcenes of life, which it 
would he too long to recount, His lait migration. Th 
rather tranſmigration, was from one of the bandit 111 
this kingdom, in which capacity he had been collect 
for {ome time; but tired of the danger and bags, 0 
vwhich he was perpetually ex polc d. he at laſt dete 
ned to exchange the character ol the hero, for that Th 
the ſaint, and try if it was not both fater and ſurer to 
rely on the weakneſs of others, than on our ow:» 
tre ngth; 
Fra. Paſqual pretended a ſtrong compunttion for the 
tranſgrethons of his paſt life, and made a promiſo 2 to the 
virgin, that the remainder of ut ſhould be ipent in e. 
tihcation and penance, to atone for them. Toth end. 
Paſqual Or the vows of poverty ande haſtitv, and cn 
red into all the rigours of the monaſt ic lile,. For iome 
weeks he behaved in a moſt exemplary manner; he 
went bare-footed, wore a large rolary, and @© thicker 
cord of diſcipline than ary monk in the convent; an 
his Whole deportment gave tellimory of the moſt ui 
feign ed FePEmn ance; however, the devil was till 
w ork i in thc heart of 1 ra. Peſqual, and all theſe cxter- 
nal mortificatlons made him work the harder; in ſhop? 
he ſound it impo able to drive him out: Paſgual was {031 
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le of this: and afraid leſt the enemy ſhould at laſt 
get the better of him, he thought it adviſeable to leave 
at Palermo the character of ſanctity he had acquired, and 
begin ſomewhere elſe upon a new ſcore, He embarked 
tor Naples, where he was {oon admitted into a Capu- 
chin convent, | 

As Paſqual knew from experience, that the dull uni- 
{ormity of the monaſtic life required ſome little amuſe- 
ments, to render it {upportable ; the firſt thing he ſet a- 
bout was to find a — He made love to a lady of 
caly virtue, who ſoon admitted his addreſſes, but at the 
lame time informed him, that he had a formidable rival, 
who was jealous as a tyger, and would not fail to put 
them both to death, ſhould he diſcover the intrigue,--- 
This was no other than a life guard man, a fellow of fix 
feet two inches high, with a vaſt ſpada, like that of Go- 
nah, and a monſtrous pair of curled whiſkers, that would 
caſt a damp upon the heart of any one man but Fra. Paſ- 
qual ; but the monaſtic life had not yet enervated him ; 
he was accuſtomed to danger, and loved a few difficul- 
ties; however, as in his preſent character he could not 
be on a footing with his rival, he thought it beſt only to 
make uſe of prudence and ſtratagem to ſupplant him: 
theſe are the eccleſiaſtical arms, and they generally have 
been found too hard for the military. 

'The lady promiſed him an interview, as ſoon zs the 
Court ſhould go to Portici, where the life guard man's 
duty obliged hun to attend the King. Paſqual waited 
with impatience for ſome tune; at laſt the wiſhed-for 
night arrived; the King ſet off, after the opera, with all 
his guards. Paſqual flew like lightning to the arms of his 
miſtreſs; the preliminaries were ſoon icttled, and the 
happy lovers had juſt fallen afleep, when they were ſud- 
denly alarmed by a wrap and a well known voice at the 
Ucor. The lady Rtarted up in an agony of deſpair, al- 
ſuring Paſqual that they were both undone ; that this was 
her lever; and if ſome expedient was not fallen upon, 
in the firſt tranſports of his fury, he would certainly put 
them both to death. There was no time for reflection; 
the life guard man demanded entrance in the moſt pe- 
remptory manner, and the lady was obliged to inſtant 
compliance. Paſqual had juſt time to gather his rags to- 
gether, and cram himſelf in below the bed; at that in- 
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ſtant the door opened, and the giant came in rattling his 
arms and ſtorming at his miſtrels, for having made him 
wait ſo long; however ſhe ſoon paciſied him. He then 
ordered her to ſtrixe a light, that he might fee toundrels : 
this ſtrack Paſqual to the foul, and he gave himſelf up 
for loſt; however, the lady's addlreſs ſaved him, when 
he leaſt expected it; in bringing the tinder, the took 
care to let fall ſome water into the box; and all the 
beating ſhe an her lover could beat, they could not pro- 
duce one ſpark. Every ſtroke of the flint ſounded in 
Paſqual's cars like his death knell ; but when he heard 
the life guard man {wearing at the tinder for not Kind- 
ling, he began to conceive ſome hopes, and bleſſed the 
tertile invention of woman. The lady told him he 
might eaſily get a light at the guard, which was at no 
great diſtance, Paſqual's hcart leaped for joy ; but when 
the ſoldier anſwered that he was abſent without leave, 
and durſt not be ſcen, it again began to flag; but on his 
ordering er to go, it died within him, and now he found 
himſelf in greater danger than ever. The lady herſelf 
was diſconcertetl ; but quickly recovering, ſhe told him, 
it would be too long before ſhe could get dreſſed; but 
aclviſed him to go to the corner of a neighbouring ſtreet, 
where there was a lamp burning betore the virgin Mary, 
who could have no objection to his lighting a candle at 
it. Paſqual revived ; but the ſoldier declared he was 
too much fatigued with his walk, and would rather un- 
dreſs in the dark; he at the ſame time began to grope for 
a bottle of liquor which he knew ſtood there. Paſqual 
{hook like a quaker ; however, {till he eſcaped. The 
lady obſerving what he was about, made a ſpring and got 
him the bottle, at the inſtant he was within an inch of ſei- 
zing Paſqual's head. The lady went to bed, and told her 
lover, as it was a cold night, ſhe would warm his place 
for him. Paſqual admired her addreſs, and began to 
conceive ſome hopes of eſcaping. 

His ſituation was the moſt irkſome in the world; the 
bed was ſo low, that he had no room to move; and when 
the great heavy life guard man entered it, he found him 
ſelf ſqueezed down to the ground. He lay trembling 
and ſtifling his breath for ſome time, but found it abſo- 
lutely impoſſible to ſupport his ſituation till morning; 
and indeed if it had, his cloaths being ſcattered about, 

E 2 muſt 
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mult infalliblv diſcover him: he therefore began io think 
of making his clcape; but could not move without a- 
lerming his rival, who was now lying above him, At 
writ he thought ol ruſhing ſuddenly dut, and throwing 
Lunfelt into the ſtrect; but this he dildained, and on 
{*cond thoughts, deter-: ned to ſeize the life guard man's 
word, and either put him to death, or make an honour- 
able capitulation both for himſelf and the lady. In the 
midſt of thele reflettiors his rival began to ſnore, and 
Palqual declares that no muſic was ever ſo grateful to his 
foul, Ile tried to ſtir a little, and finding that it did not 
awake the enemy, he by degrees work'd himſelf out of 
tis priſon, He immediately laid Eold of the great Spa- 
da, when all his fears forfook him, and he felt as bold 
as a lion, He row retinquiſhed the daſtardly {theme of 
eſcaping, and only thought how he could beſt retaliate 
on his rival for all that he had made him ſuffer. 

As Paſqual was ſtark-naked, it was no more trouble 
to him to put on the ſoldiers cloaths than his own ; and 
as both his cloak and his cappouch toyether were not 
worth a ſixpence; he thought it moſt cligible to equip 
himſelf a li militaire, and to leave his ſacerdotal robes to 
the ſoldier. In a ſhort time he was dreſſed cop-a-pee, 
His greaſy cowl, his cloak, his ſandals, his roſary, and 
His rope of diſcipline, he gathered together, ard placed 
on a chair beſore the bed, and girding himſelf with a 
great buff belt, inſtead of the cordon of St. Francis, and 
graſping his truſty Toledo inſtead of the Crucißx, he 
tallicd forth into the firect. He pondered for ſome time 
what {cheme to fall upon; and at firſt tought of return- 
ing in the character of another life guard man, pretend- 
ing to be ſent by the officer, with a guard in queſt of 
his companion, who not being found in lis quarters, 
was ſuppoſed to have deſerted: and tins, after havin 
made him pay heartily for all that he had fultered under 
the bed, to leave him to the enjoyment of his panic, 
and the elegant ſuit of cloaths, he had provided for him. 
However, he was not ſatisfied with this revenge, end 
determined on one ſtill more ſolid. He went to the 

uard, and teld the officers that he had met a Capuchin 
Friar, with all the enſigns of his ſanctity about him, 
ſculking through the ſtreets in the dead of the night, 
when they pretend to be employed in prayer for the "mY 
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of mankind. That prompted by curioſity to follow 
him, the holy friar, as he expected, went ſtraight to 
the houſe of a celebrated courtezan ; that he ſaw him ad- 
mitted, and liſtened at the window till he heard them 
go to bed together; that if he did not find this info rma- 
tion to be true, he ſhould reſign himſelf his priſoner, and 
ſubmit to whatever puruſtunent he ſhould think proper. 

The officer and his guard, delighted to have ſuch hold. 
of a Capuchin (who pretend to be the very models of 
ſanctity, and who revile in a particular manner the li- 
centious life of the military) turned out with the utmoſt: 
alacrity, and under the condutt of Paſqual, furrounded 
the lady's houſe. Paſqual began thundering at the door, 
and-demanded. entrance for the officer and his guard. 
The unhappy ſoldier waking with the noiſe, and not 
doubting that it was a detachment ſent to ſeize him, 
gave himſelf up to deſpair, and inſtantly took ſhelter in 
the very place, that Paſqual had ſo lately occupied: at 
the fame time laying hold of all the things he found ore 
the chair, never doubting that they were his own 
cloaths, As the lady was ſomewhat dilatory in opening 
the door, Paſqual pretended to put his foot to it, when 
up it flew, and entering with the officer and his guard, 
demanded the body of a Capuchin friar, who they were 
informed lodged with her that night. The lady had 
heard Paſqual go out, and having no ſuſpicion that he 
would inform againſt himſelf, ſhe protcited her inno- 
cence in the moſt ſolemn manner, taking all the ſaints 
to witneſs that ſhe knew no ſuch perforr: but Paſquaz 
luſpecting the retreat of the lover, began groping below 
the bed, and ſoon pulled out his own grealy cowl and 
cloak: Here (faid he to the officer) here are proofs 
© enough; I'll anſwer for it, Signor Padre himſelf is at 
© no great diſtance ;'”” and putting his noſe below the 
bed; + Fogh (ſaid he) 1 ſmell him; he ſtinks like a 
& Fox, The lureſt method of finding a Capuchan, is 
by the noſe ; you may wind him a mile off,” Then 
lowering their lanthorn, they beheld the unfortunate 
lover ſqueezed in betwixt the bed and the ground, and 
almoſt ſtiiled. © Here he is (ſaid Paſqual) with all 
& the enſigus, of his holineſs ;” and pulling them out 
one by one, the crucihx, the roſary, and the cord of 
diſcipline; ** You may fee (ſaid he) that the reverend 
father comes here to do penance” and taking up the 
| 1 cord, 
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cord, © ſuppoſe now we ſhould alſiſt him in this meri- 
torious work, Do you hear, Signor Padre? We will 
fave you the trouble of inflicting it yourſelßʒ and whe- 
ther you come here to fin, or to repent, by your own 
maxuns, you know a little ſound diſcipline is health- 
„ful to the foul.” The guard were lying round the 
bed, in convulſions of laughter; and began break- 
ing the moſt galling and moſt inſolent jokes upon the 
ſuppoſed Padre. The life guard man thought himſelf 
chanted, He at laſt ventured to ſpeak, and declared 
they were all in a miſtake : that he was no Capuchin : 
upon which the laugh redoubled, and the coarſeſt jokes 
were repeated. The lady, in the mean time, with the 
beſt diſſembled marks of fear and aftoniſhment, ran about 
the room, declaring that ſome Sorcerer had been at 
work, and his mcantations had taken their full effect. 
Paſqual delighted to ſee that his plan had taken its full 
effect, thought it now time to make his retreat, before 
the unfortunate lover could have an opportunity of ex- 
amining his cloths, and perhaps for detecting him: he 
therefore pretended regimental buſineſs, and regretting 
much that he was obliged to join his corps, toek leave 
of the officers and his guard; at the ſame time recom 
mending by all means, to treat the holy father, with all 
that reverence and reſpect, that was due to fo facred a 
perſon, | 

The life guard man, when he got out ſrom below the 
bed, began to look about for his cloaths ; but obſcrvin 
Nothing but the greaſy weeds of a Capuchin friar, he 
was now perfectly convinced, that Heaven had deliver- 
ed him over, ſor his offences, to the power of ſome 
daxmon ; (for of all mortals, the Neapolitan ſoldiers are 
the moſt ſuperſtitious) the lady, too acted her part ſo 
well, that he had no longer any doubt of it. Thus 
© it is, (ſaid he in a penitential voice) to offend Hea- | 
ven! I own my ſin: P knew it was Friday, and yet, 
« Ofleth! fleſh! Had it been any other day, I ſtill 
ſhould have remained what I was. O St. Januarius ! 
J paſſed thee too, without paying the due reſpett : 
« thy all ſceing eye has found me out. Gentlemen, do 
- with me what you pleaſe ; I am not what I ſeem to 
© be. - No, no, (ſaid the officer) we are all ſenſi- 
* He of that: But come, Signor Padre, on with your 
« garments, and march; we have no time to trifle, 
. « Flere 
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lere Corporal, (giving him the cordon) tie his hands, 
« and let him feel the weight of St. Francis. The Saint 
« owes him that, for having lo impudently denied him 
« for his maſter.” The poor ſoldier was perfectly paſ- 
five ; they arrayed him in their Sandals, the cowl and 
the cloak of Fra. Paſqual, and put the great roſary about 
his neck; and a moſt woc ful figure he made. The of- 
ficer made him look in the glals, to try if he could re- 
collect himſelf, and aſked if he was a Capuchin now, 
or not. He was ſhocked at his own appearance; but 
bore every thing with meekneſs and reſignation, Th 
then conducted him to the guard, belabouring him all 
the way with the cord of St. Francis, and aſking him 
every ſtroke, if he knew his maſter now ? 

In the mean time, Paſqual was ſnug in his Convent, 
enjoying the ſweets ef his adventure. He had a ſpare 
cloak and a cowl, and was ſoon equipped again like one 
of the holy fathers : he then took the cloaths and ac- 
coutrements of the life guard man and laid them in a 
heap near the 'gate of another Convent of Capuchins, 
but at a great diſtance from his own, reſerving only to 
himſelf a trifle of money, which he found in the bree- 
ches pocket, juſt to indemnify him for the loſs of his 
cloak and his cowl; and even this, he ſays, he ſhould 
have held ſacred, but he knew whoever ſhould find the 
cloaths, would make lawful prize of it. 

The poor ſoldier remained next day a ſpectacle of ri- 
dicule to all the world : at laſt his companions heard of 
his ſtrange metamorphoſis, and came in troops to ſee 
him : their jokes were perhaps ſtill more galling than 
thoſe of the guard ; but as he thought himſelf under the 
finger of God, or at leaſt of St. Januarius, he bore all 
with meekneſs and patience: at laſt his cloaths were 
- found, and he was let at liberty; but he believes to this 
day, that the whole was the work of the devil, ſent to 
chaſtiſe him for his ſins ; and has never ſince ſeen his 
miſtreſs on a Friday, nor paſſed the ſtatue of St. Janua- 
rius without muttering a praver. Fra. Paſqual has 
told his ſtory to ſeveral of his moſt intimate acquaintance, 
whom he can depend on; amongſt others, is the Abbe 
T— , who has often had it from his own mouth. 

A countryman was ſaying that the Londoners were 
the greateſt fools in the world; So you would think, ſaid 
a Cockney, if you took a view of our figs, — What think 
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you of the Re Lion, the Blue Boar, the Bell Savage, the 
Bull and Mouth, the Savracen's Head, the Woman without a 
Head, the Swan with Two Necks, and the Devil? 

The late Mr. Charles Yorke being returned a mem- 
ber for the Univerſity of Cambridge, at the laſt General 
Election, as he was going round the Senate to thank 
thoſe who had voted for him, {aid to one of them, noted 
for baving the longeft and moſt hideous ugly face that ever 
wasſeen, © Sir, 1 have great reaſon to be thankful to 
my friends in general, but conlels mylelf under a parti- 
cular obligation to you, or the very remarfable counte- 
nance you have ſhewn me on this occaſion. 

Mr. M. a celebrated lamp-lighter near Cripple-gate, 
retired from buſineſs with a large fortune A friend 
of his was telling another, that he had acquired a large 
ſum of money by lghting lamps, and expreſſed his aſto- 
niſhment at the circumſtance ; the latter replied, that he 
believed the fotmer was miſtaken, for it was pretty cer- 
tain Mr. M. got his moncy, by not {:;hitng lamps. 

The late Sir Robert Ladbroooke, having his head 
ſhaved, remarked to his barber, that his head was a ve- 
ry long one : the barber (thinking to pay Sir Robert a 
compliment upon its proportion) rephed, Yes, Sir Ro- 
bert, and it is as thick as it rs long. | 

After one of the battles in Germany (when Lord 
Stair commanded the Britiſh troops) which laſted from 
morning to night—as his Lordſhip was walking down 
the ranks, he took notice of an old ſoldier, teaning up- 
on the mouth of his muſquet, in a very penſive mood, 
being very thoroughly fatigued with the ſervice of the 
day How now, brother fol.iter, ſaid my Lord, you are 
not dull I hope ? --- No, my Lord, replied the veteran, 1 
am far from being dull; I was only thinking, what a devil- 
ii hard day's work I have done for a gront. 51 

An Iriſh clergyman being excommunicated for acting 
nconſiſtent with his holy funttion, a few ye r, ago was 
reftored to the church by the Archbithop of Dublin; 
but in order thereto, was obliged to travel better than 
ieventy miles. from home; when he came to kneel, to 
receive the Biſhop's bleſſing, he was deſired to pull oft 
his cap, which he did ſeemingly much againſt his incli- 
nation, at the ſame time making the following ſarcaſti- 
cal remark:— Ic it not very flrange, my lord, that your 
grace's bleſi ng cannot penetrate my cop, when your, grace 
could reach me at ſeventy miles diftance . A La- 
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A Lady being aſked how ſhe liked a gentleman's ſing. 
ing, who had a ſtinking breath? The words are good, 
{aid ſhe, ut the air is intolerable, 

As a huſband-man was ſowing his ground, two Maca- 
ronies rid by him; one of them accoſts him with an in- 
{olent aw: Well, honeſt fellow, 'tis your buſineſs, I find, 
to ſow, but we rcap the fruit of your labour, To which 
the huiband-man replied, *7:s very likely you may, for 
truly, 1 am ſowing henip, 

A perſon who had been a dependant on the Duke of 
Nichmond, begged his intereit for him at court; and 
to preſs the thing more home upon him, ſaid, He had 
no foul to depend on 3.44 God, and his Grare; Then, ſaid 
the Duke, You are in a moſt miſerable way, for you could 
not have pitch d vpon any two, who have leſs intereſt there: 
intimating that the profligacy of the court, had entirely 
prevented the interpolition of Heaven, 

When Rabelais, that great Roman Catholic humouriſt, 
lay on his death-bed, he could not help jeſting at the very 
laſt moment; for having received the extreme unction, a 
friend who came to ſce him, laid he hoped he was pre- 
pared for the next world: Yes, yes, rephed Rabelais, I 
am re11y for my journey now , they have juſt greaſed my 
boots. 

When Sir Cloudeſley Shovel ſet out on his laſt expedi- 
tion, there was a Form of Prayer compoſed by the Arch- 
bier of Canterbury, for the ſucceſs of his fleet, in 
which his grace made uſe of this unlucky expreſſion, 
That he begged Gol would be @ rock of defence to the 
fleet > which occaſioned the following line to be made 
upon the monument {et up for him in Weſtzainſlers 
Abbey, he being caſt away in that expedition on the 
rocks, called the Biſhop and his Clerks: 

As Lambeth pray'd, ſuch wes the dire event, 
Elfe had we wanted now this monument; 

That God unto our fleet would be a ruck: 

Nor did kind Heaven, the wiſe petition mock ; 
To what the metropolitan faid then, 

The Biſhop and his Clerss reply'd Amen. 

A witty rogue, coming into a lace-ſhop in Fleet-ſtreet, 
ſaid, he had occation 1 a mall quantity of lace, and 
having pitched upon what he liked, aſked the woman of 
the ſhop what money ſhe would have, for as much - 
wou 
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would reach from one of his ears to the other, and mea- 
fure which way ſhe pleaſcd, either over his head, or 
under h1s chin; after ſome words they agreed and he 
paid the money down, and began to meaſure, ſaying, 
One of my ears ts here, and the other ts nailed to the Pillory 
in Liverpool; therefore I fear you have not enough to make 
good your bargam; however, I will take this piece in 
mY. and defire you will provide the reſt with all ex- 
edition, 


The celebrated Biſhop Wilkins, having written a 


treatiſe upon the world in the moon, was aſked by King 


Charles the Second, what entertainment he ſhould mect 

with in his journey thither 7-0, replied the Biſhop, 

when your Mc;;efly is al- to travel to the world in the Moon, 

you may bu. id cafties in the arr, for your entertainment by 
ID 

Several men and their wives who all liv'd in the ſame 
ſtreet, and on the ſame fide of the way, being keeping 
_ Chriſtmas at a neighbour's houſe ; ſaid one of the hul- 
pands, it is reported, that all the men in our row are 
Cuckolds, but one: his wife ſoon after being a little 
thoughtful ; What makes you fo fad, my dear, laid her 
huſband, I hope you are net offended at what I aid? No, 
replied ſhe, I am only confider:ng who that one can be in 
our row, "that 13 not a cuckold, ; 

Ina cauſe tried in the Court of King's Bench, a wit- 
neſs was produced, who had a very red roſe, and one of 
the counſel being defirousto put him out of countenance, 
call'd out to him, after he was ſworn, Nel, let's hear 
what you have to ſay with your Copper-Noſe ? Why, Sar, 
ſaid he, by the oath I have taken, I would nit exchange my 
Copper-noſe for your Brazen- face. MY 

An Engliſhman going into one of the French ordina- 
ries near Soho, and finding a very large diſh of ſoup, 
with about a pound of Mutton in the middle of it, began 
to pull off his wig, his ſtock, and then his coat; at 
which one of the Monſicurs being very much ſurpriſe d, 
aſked him what he was going to do? Todo! why, 1 
mean to ſtrip and ſwim thro' this ocean of Porridge, that I 
may get at that little iſland of mutton, | 

When'the Duke of Ormond was young, and came firſt 
to court, he happened to ſtand net to Lady Dorcheſter, 
one evening in the Drawing - room, Who being but little 
25 | * upon 
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upon the reſerve on moſt occaſions, broke wind back - 
wards, upon which he looked her füll in the face and 
laughed, What's the matter, my Lord? ſaid ſhe. O, I 
heard it, Madam, replied the Duke. You'll make a fine 
Courtter, indeed, ſaid ſhe, if you mind every thing you hear 
in this place. 

Dr. W. and two or three other gentlemen walking to- 
wards Hampſtead one day this Summer, were met by a 
celebrated Punſter, who was very importunate with them, 
to know upon what account they were going thither. The 
Doctor merrily anſwered him, To make Hay. Very well, 
replied the other, you'll be there at a very convenient 
ſealon ; the country wants Rakes. 

A Juſtice of the peace ſeeing a clergyman on a very 
ſtately horſe, riding between London and Hampſtead, 
ſaid to ſome gentlemen, who were with him; Do you 
ſee what a beautiful horſe that proud parſon has got ? 
I'll banter him a little. Doctor, ſaid he, you don't fol- 
low the example of your great majter, who was humbly con- 
tent to ride upon an aſs. To which the parſon replied, 
HA, really Sir, the King has made fo many a/ es juſtices 
lately, that an honeſt clergyman can hardly find one to ride 
on, if he had a mind to it. 

A country Parſon having divided his text under to- 
and-twenty heads, one of the congregation was getting 
out of the church in a great hurry, but a neighbour 
pulling him by the ſleeve, a{k'd whither he was going? 
Home for my night-cap, anſwered the firſt; for I find we 
are to ſtay here all night, 

An Engliſhman and a Welchman diſputing in whoſe 
country was the beſt living; ſaid Taffy, there is ſuch 
noble houſe-keeping in Wales, that I have known*aboye 
a dozen cooks employed at one wedding dinner : Ay, 
anſwered the Engliſhman, that was becauſe every man 
toaſted his own cheeſe. ; . 

King Charles the firft, once going to dinner when 
the Chaplain was out of the way, told Archee, his jeſter, 
to ſay grace; which he immediately performed thus: 
All glory be to God on high, and little Laud to the Devil. 
At which all the courtiers ſmiling, becauſe it reflected 
on Laud, Archbiſhop ob Canterbury, who was a little 
inan ; the King told Archee, that he would give an ac- 
count of him to his Grace the Archbiſhop ; and what 


would 


— rel _—T—— 
= —— a - + 


7 ——— ah 
1 * 
- _ 


LI 
wauld you do then, ſaid the King? O, ſaid Archce, TA 
hide myſelf where he ſhall never find me.— Where's that, 
ſaid the Ring? In his Pulpit, replied Archee, for I'm 


: ſure he never goes there. 


A certain country Gentleman in the time of the long 
Parliament, being {ent for before ſome Commiſſioners by 
them appointed, they told him that he was defircd to 
lend the Parliament # 250. To which he gravely re- 
plies, On my word, Gentlemen, if I was but as ing as 1 
um able, I would do it with all my heart. Ihe Court 
laughed heartily, and told hum, fence he had ſatisfed them 
of lis ability, they'd make him willing; and lo called a 
new cauſe. 

In the latter end of Queen Elizabeth's reign, there 
was a great rumonr of an invaſion, and muſtering both 
horſe and foot about London, inſomuch that the realm 
was terribly affrighted; but all coming to nothing, a 
country gentleman then in London, a{ked a friend of 
his, To what end all that muſtering in London and Midale- 


fex was ? To what end ? quoth the other, IVA, to Mile- 


End; for there was the gencral muſter 3 and to what end 
were all the karges and Ughiers fent down to ſtop the paſſaze 
of the Thames ? To what end ? quoth he; Why, to Grareſ- 
end. Ay, but ſays the gentleman, to what end was the 
hurly burly by land and water? To hut end ? quoth the 
other; merry, as fur as I can underſtand, to no end at all. 

Monſieur Vaugelas having obtained a penſion from 
the French King, by the intereſt of Cardinal Richlicu, 
the Cardinal told him, he hoped he would not forget the 
word penſon in his Dictionary. No, my Lord, ſaid 
Vaugelas, nor the word grat:tude. 

The late Sir Godfrey Kneller had always a great con- 
tempt for Jervais, the Painter; and being one day at 
Hatkeld in Hertfordſhire, one of his ſervants told him 
that Jervais was come into the ſame town with a coach 
and four. Is he jo? ſaid Sir Godfrey, I am fure, if Vis 
horjes draw no better than himſelf, they never carry him to 
lown aJan. 

Mr. Congreve going up the water in a boat, one of 


thc watermen-told him. as they paſſed by Petcrborcugh 


Houſe, at Mill Bank, that the houſe had ſunk a ftory. 

No, friend, ſaid he, I believe it is a Story raifed. 
When the Prince of Orange came over at the te of 
the 


. 
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the Revolution, five of the ſeven biſhops, who were ſent 
to the Tower, declared for his highnels, but the two 


others would not come into their meaſures ; upon which 


Mr. Dryden ſaid, That the ſeven golden candleſticks were 
fent to be aſſayed in the Tower, and five of them proved 
Prince's metal. , 

A gentleman having paid his addreſſes to a young 
lady for fome length of time, was rather weary of his 
attendance, and demanded a categorical anſwer, either 
Yes or no. —The young lady replied; vir, I neither ſay 
Yes nor no. 

A gentleman talking of his travels, a lady in company 
ſaid ſhe had travelled a great deal further, and ſeen 
more countries than him: Hel then, Madam, replied 
the gentleman, as travellers, we may lic together by an- 
thority. 

Charles F. was one day complaining to George S. that 
fortune had no later than laſt night tricked him out of 
1000“. and thought it very hard that his luck never 
turned; I don't wonder at your ? money, {aid George, 
but all the world is ſurprized how you get it to loſe. 

When the celebrated beau Naſh was ill, Doctor Cheyne 
wrote a preſcription for him; the next Day the Doctor 
coming to ſee his patient, enquired if he had followed 
his preſcription? No, Frith, Doctor. ſaid Naſh, if I had, 
T ſhould have broke my neck, for I threw it out of the two 
hair of ſtairs window. 

A lady of quality was one day ſaying to her waiting- 
woman that ſhe had got the better of her adverſary: Ah, 
Madam, ſaid the ſervapt, e took a wrong ſo by tae ear, 
when he meddled with your ladyſhip. 

A woman proſecuted a gentleman for a rape; upon 
trial the judge aſked her. if ſhe made any reſiſtance? 7 
cried out, and pleaſe your lordſhip, ſaid the woman; Ay, 
faid one of the witneſſes, but that was nine months after. 

A country gentleman whole wife hanged herlelf on an 
apple-tree in his garden, was ſolicited by a neighbour 
for a ſcion of the fame tree; for who knews, taid he, 
when it is grafted on one of my own trees, but it may bear 
the fame fruit. | 

A late nobleman, reflecting upon his life and public 
cheraQer, was telling a friend of his one day, that it 
ſuch a thing as a good name could be purchaled, he 
would freely give 10,0007, ſor it, IIis friend aid, it 
| G would 
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would be the worſt money he ever laid out in his liſe. 
How ſop ſaid his lordſhip. Becauſe, replied his friend, 
you would certainty forfeit it again in leſs than a week. 

Two country Attornies, overtaking a waggoncr on 
the road, and thinking to be witty upon him, aſked 
why his fore horſe was ſo fat, and the reſt fo lean? 
'The waggoner knowing them, anſwered, That his fore 
horſe was a Lawyer, and the reſt were his Clients. 

A chimney {weeper's boy had juſt {wept the chimney 
at a barber's ſhop, and while he was tying up his foot, 
ſome of the journeymen tried to exerciſe their wit upon 
him, and among other queſtions aſked him what trade 
Ins father was? To which the boy replied, My fa- 
ther was a barber, and I might have been a barber too, but 
to tell you the truth, I did not like ſuch a blackguard buſineſs. 

A young boy, remarkable fer his ſhrewdneis, had 
purchaſed of his play-fellow a magpie, which he carried 
to his father's houſe, and was feeding it at the door, 
when a gentleman in the neighbourhood, who had an 
impediment in his ſpeech, coming up, ſaid, 1—1—1— 
Tom, can your mag T—T—Talk yet ? Yes, Sir, ſaid the 
boy, better than you, or I'd wring his head off. 

An author aſter reading a play to Quin, which was 
totally devoid of merit, Quin told him it would not do 
by any means. I wiſh, ſaid the author, you could ad- 
viſe me what is beſt to do with it.—That I can, ſaid 
Quin, blot out one half, and burn the other. 

A highwayman preſenting a blunderbuſs to a gentle- 
man in his chariot. demanded his money, with the uſual 
compliments; the gentleman readily ſurrendered his 
purſe, containing about fixty guineas, and toldthe high- 
wayman, that for his own ſafety, he had better put the rob- 
bery upon the footing of an exchange, by ſelling him the 
blunderbuſs for what he had juſt now taken from him: 
With all my heart, ſaid the highwayman, and gave it 
the gentleman, who inſtaritly turned the muzzle towards 
him, and told him, if he did not re-deliver his purſe, 
he would ſhoot him. That you may, if you can, replied 
the highwayman: for I promiſe you it is not loaded; and 
rode off very coolly with his booty. 

A great crowd being gathered about a poor cobler, 
who had juſt died in the ſtreet, a man aſked the watch- 
man what was to be ſeen? Only a Cobler's End, re- 


plicd he. In 
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In a late conteſt at the Old Bailey between the chief 
magiſtrate and an alderman of the metropolis, words 
role ſo high, as to occaſion the appellation of fool to he 
given on both ſides. — Alderman K. humourouſly ob- 
lerved, That as they were confeſſcdly Two fools, thy had 
better get into a pair of les, and fie which was the greateſt. 
When the cuſtom of drinking drams prevailed more 
than it does at preſent, a gentleman called for a glaſs of 
brandy at the Smyrna, becaufe he ſaid he was very Het. 
Bring me one waiter, ſaid another, for J am very cold. 
It is a , range thing, ſaid a third, that prople can't find a 
better excuſe for ther folliccg. Here, bring me a dran!, boy, 
for I ltke it. 

Baron B—. a celebrated gambler, well known by the 
name of the left handed baron, being detected ſome 
years ago at Bath, ſecreting a card, the company in 
wrath threw him ont of the window. The baron 
meeting Foote ſome time after, was loudly complain- 
ing of this ulage, and aſked what he ſhould do.— o, 
laid! Foote, why it 15 a plein cafe, necer play lo high again 
as long as you live. 

A nobleman, remarkable for his good nature and 
aff Hility, ordering his ſervant pretty late at night to go 
wit!) a meſſage a conſiderable diſtance; the fellow did 
not receive his maſter's commands with that cheartulneis 
he ouglit.— The noble an, after the man had left 
the room. aſked a gentleman in company, whether he 
did not think his footman ſeemed ſulky at receiving 
his orders, and what could be the meaning of it? 
My lord, ſaid the gentleman, you are a good maſter to your 
feroants, ant as novoly can do to much for a good maſter, 
your man, I ſuppoſe, is determined he never till. 

n the reign of King Henry the Eighth, a facetious 
{pendthrift nobleman, having lately fold a whole manor, 
conſiſting of near a hundred tenements, came ſtrutting 
to court in a new rich ſuit, ſaying, Am not I a mighty 
man, to bear an e houſes upon my back? Which 
Cardinal Wolſey hearing ſaid, My lord, you had much 
belter have paid your debt. IWhat you fay 1s very might, 
- replied the nobleman, and I owe your father“ T hree- 


The Cardinal's father was a butcher at! plwich in Suffolk. 
G 2 half- 
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half-pence for a ſfcep's-head: Come write me a receipt, 
there's t wo- pence for it. 

A humorous divine, viſiting a gentleman one morning, 
was alked to ſtay dinner, which invitation he accepted 
of; the gentleman ſtept into the next room to tell his 
wile, and deſired ſhe'd provide ſomething extraordinary. 
— he lady was not of the beſt diſpoſition in the world, 
and uled iuch language, which provoked the huſband 
10 ſay, Madam, was it not for the ſt ranger in the next room, 
4 woull kick you out of doors. Upon which the ciergy- 
man, who heard all that palled, immediately ſtept in, 
laving, I beg, Sir, you'll make no ſtranger of m-. 

A gentleman being arreſted for a large ſum of money, 
{ent to an acquaintance. who had often profeſſed great 
{riend{hip fur him, pnd begged he would bail him. — 
His friend returned for anſwer, that he had promiſed 
never to be bail for any man; but anden he, J tell you 
what you may do; you may get ſomeb ody elſe if you can. 
Iwo Comedians diſputing which of them ſung beſt, 
relerred the matter to Dr. Arne, —When the day of 
judgment came, the Doctor pronounced upon one, Tat 
ke wes tne worſt finger he ever heard in his lite; and upon 
the other, that he could not ſeng at all. 

One gentleman laid another a wager in the city Cofſee 
Houſe a few days ago, that he could rot ſay the Lord's 
Prayer: the gentleman undertook the bufimeſs, and in- 
ſtead of the Lord's Prayer, he repeated the Creed 
Well, ſaid the other, +4 ewn 1 have loſt, but I realy did 
not think you could have done it. 

A ſeafaring man was ſaying one day that his father, 
grandfather, and great grandfather, all died at fea, A 
perſon that heard him, replied, Ihen I'm ſure I'd never 
go to ſea, ſince it has been lo fatal to your family.— 
Quoth the ſeaman, Pray where did your relations die? 
he anſwered, in their beds. Upon the fame principle then, 
ſaid the ſailor, you ſhould never go to bed. 5 
In a certain gentleman's family, who was a rigid 
ceconomiſt, the pantry-door was generally lock'd—a 
droll fellow, who was ſervant in the houſe, took it into 
his head to nail up the neceſlary ; and gave 1t as a rea- 
lon, that whilft one was unopen, the other was unneceſ- 

ary. * | 
1 A perſon who travelled the country, getting his bread 
by flying upon a rope from the tops of ſteeples, &c. 2 
P 
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plied to a divine at Wells, for leave to do ſo there; the 
clergyman ſaid, Friend, ꝛ0 7 inconjiftent with my duty, and 
the nature of my function; to permit any man to fly from the 
church; but you mey fly to it if you will, 

A ſailor who was travelling on the roof of the Liver- 
pool Coach, one moon light-night, carried a loaded 
blunderbuſs with him; and deſired the coachman to 
give him timely information when he ſaw a highwayman 
coming ; they had not gone far over Finchley Common, 
when the coachman gave the alarm; the ſailor immedi- 
atcly fired. and wounded the man; the coachman blam- 
ed him for his precipitancy, and told him he was not 
juſtified in what he did; Yo, ſaid the ſailor, what would 
you have him board us firſt ? . 

A perſon being choaked with a honeycomb, his 
friends were bemoaning him; a ſtander-by ſaid, My do 
you male ſuch lamentatums ? for never man had a ſwecter 
death, 

A gentleman and his fervant riding through a river to- 
g-thzr one cold froſty morning, the gentleman's horſe 
{tumbled and threw hun into the water, and diredly aitcr 
fcil to drinking; the man could not help laughing, upon 
which his maſter ſnaking his ears, ſaid, Sirrah, do your 
lau zu at me? No, Sir, replied the man, I do not laurh oft 
you, I am only laughing, becauſe your horſe can't drink 
without a toaſt this cold morning, 

The paſſengers in the Briſtol Coach going over Houn- 
flow Heath the other day, were ell robbed except a ſai- 
lor, whole money was demanded, and if he did not com- 

ly, the highwayman told him, he would blow out his 
2 1 Be: fire away then, ſaid the tar, if you will, for I 
may as well be without brains as money. 

A lady who was rather under-ſ1zed, dancing at an aſ- 
ſembly, was jeered by another lady on account of her 
diminutive ſtature; the former ſaid in reply to this ma- 
levolent condutt: Madam, when I am placed on my fa- 
ther's money-bags, I Hall be as tail as any lady in the 
room. 
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CON U ND 
1 HY isa talkative fellow like a ſheep's head? 
2 Why 1s King George like a ſteeple? 
3 Why is Lord North like a cypher ? 
4 Wry are the city patriots like a light guinea ? 
G 3 s Why 
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5 Why are Lord Cheſterſield's letters like ſyllabub ? 
6 Why is beauty like a flower? oo " > 
7 Why is a dancing-maſter like a cook ? 
8 Why is a company of ladies like a ring of bells? 
9 Why is a looking-glals like experience? 
10 Why isa lady, when painted, like a pirate ? 
11 Why is a milkman like a ſailor? | 
12 Why is a woman's tongue like a good clock ? 
13 Why are moſt pieces of villainy like a candle? 
14 Why is {wearing like an old coat ? 
15 Why are ſome ſaddles like mules ? 
16 Why is a madman like two men? 
17 Why is the ſeeing a ſign a manifeſt token of ſight ? 
18 Why 1s money like a whip ? | 
19 Why is a picture like a member of parliament ? 
'20 Why does an ox drivel ? 
21 Why is the Houſe of Commons like an account book ? 
22 Why is an impertinent fellow like a waterman? 
23 Why is an axe like coffee? 
24 Why is a parſon's gown like charity? 
25 Why is a grave. digger like a waterman ? 
26 Why is a cane like Sunday? 
27 Why do we buy new ſhoes? 
28 Why is Cheapſide like the Strand? 
29 Why is a lawyer like the devil ? 
go Why 15 the Moon like a weather-cock ? 
g1 Why have elephant's teeth been the ruin of many 
families ? 
2 Why is a cork-ſcrew like good news? 
g Why do fantaſtical ladies admire fops ? 
34 Why are concave glaſſes like lars ? 
5 Why is a drawn tooth like a thing forgot ? 
36 What kind of water is moſt deceitful ? 
37 Why does a miller wear a white hat? - 
g8 Why are the ſtocks like a paper- Kite? 
1 39 Why 


39 W hy are biſhops called overſeers ? 
40 Who was the firſt that bore arms? 


CoOnNUNDRUM SS anſwered. 


1 ECAUSE he is all jaw. 
2 Becauſe he is the head of the church. 
3 Becauſe when he ſtands by himſelf, he is uſeleſs. 
| IE : 4 Becauſe 
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4 Becauſe they want weight. 
5 Becaule they are frothy. 
6 Becaule it fades. 
7 Becaule he cuts capers. 
8 Becaule their clappers go merrily. 
Becaule it lets you. ſee yourſelf, 
10 Becaule ſhe hangs out falſe colours. 
11 Becauſe he gets his bread by water, 
12 Becauſe it never ſtands ſtill. 
13 Becaule they are brought to light, 
14 Becaulc it is a bad habit, 
15 Becauſe it is between a horſe and an aſs, 
16 Becauſe he is one beides him/e!f, 
17 Becauſe it is a ſign that you lee, 
18 Becauſe it makes the mare to go. 
19 Becauſe it is a repreſentative. 
20 Becauſe he cannot ſpit. 
21 Becauſe there are many cyphers in it. 
22 Becaufe he often puts in his oar. 
23 Becauſe it mult be ground before it can be uſed, 
4 Becaulc it covers a multitude of fins, 
25 Becauſe he handles ſculls. 
0 Becauſe it hangs upon ſome men's hands. 
27 Becauſe no one will give them us. 
28 Becauſe it is full of houſes. 
29 Becauſe he goes about ſeeking whom he may devour, 
go Becaule it often changes. 
31 Becauſe dice are made of them. 
32 Becauſe it relieves the oppreſſed ſpirits. 
33 Becauſe they keep their follies in countenance, 
34 Becauſe they will magnify. 
35 Becauſe it is ou of the head. 
36 Woman's tears. 
37 To cover his head. 
38 r are raiſed, lowered, and kept up by 
win 
3) Becauſe they overlook their flocks, and eſpecially 
themſelves. 


40 Adam. 


0 Collection of TOASTS and SENTIMENTS. 


n the friends of our youth, be the companions 
of our age. 


2 May we never want a friend, nor a bottle to give him. 
s De- 
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5 Why are Lord Cheſterſield's letters like ſyllabub ? 
6 Why is beauty like a flower? 
'7 Why 1s a dancing-maſter like a cook ? 
8 Why 1s a company of ladies like a ring of bells? 
Why is a looking-glaſs like experience? 
10 Why is a lady, when painted, like a pirate ? 
11 Why is a milkman like a ſailor ? 
12 Why is a woman's tongue like a good clock ? 
13 Why are moſt pieces of villainy like a candle? 
14 Why is {wearing like an old coat ? 
15 Why are ſome ſaddles like mules? 
16 Why is a madman like two men? 
17 Why is the ſeeing a ſign a manifeſt token of ſight ? 
18 Why is money like a whip ? 
19 Why is a picture like a member of parliament ? 
'20 Why does an ox drivel ? 
21 Whyis the Houſe of Commons like an account book ? 
22 Why is an impertinent fellow like a waterman? 
23 Why is an axe like coffee? 
24 Why 1s a parſon's gown like charity ? 
25 Why is a grave digger like a waterman ? 
26 Why is a cane like Sunday? 
27 Why do we buy new ſhoes? 
28 Why is Cheapſide like the Strand? 
29 Why is a lawyer like the devil? = 
zo Why is the Moon like a weather-cock ? 
g1 Why have elephant's teeth been the ruin of many 
families? 
92 Why is a cork-ſcrew like good news? 
33 Why do fantaſtical ladies admire fops ? 
34 Why are concave glaſſes like hars ? 
25 Why is a drawn tooth like a thing forgot ? 
36 What kind of water is moſt deceitful ? 
37 Why does a miller wear a white hat ? - 
g8 Why are the ſtocks like a paper-kite ? 
| 39 Why 


39 W hy are biſhops called overſeers ? 
40 Who was the firſt that bore arms? 


ConuUunNDRUMS anſwered. 


1 ECAUSE he is all jaw. 
2 Becauſe he is the head of the church. 
3 Becauſe when he ſtands by himſelf, he is uſeleſs. 
| 4 Becauſe 
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4 Becauſe they want weight. 
5 Becaule they are frothy. 
6 Becaule it fades. 
7 Becaule he cuts capers. 
8 Becaule their clappers go merrily. 
9 Becaule it lets you. ſee yourſelf, 
10 Becaule ihe hangs out falſe colours. 
11 Becauſe he gets his bread by water, 
12 Becauſe it never ſtands ſtill. 
13 Becaule they are brought to light, 
14 Becauſe it is a bad habit, 
15 Becauſe it is between a horſe and an aſs, 
16 Becauſe he is one beides him/e!f. 
17 Becaulc it is a ſign that you lee, . 
18 Becauſe it makes the mare to go. 
19 Becauſe it is a repreſentative. 
20 Becauſe he cannot ſpit. 
21 Becauſe there are many cyphers in it. 
22 Becaufe he often puts in his oar. 
23 Becauſe it muſt be ground before it can be uſed, 
24 Becaulc it covers a multitude of fins, 
25 Becauſe he handles ſculls. 
26 Becauſe it hangs upon ſome men's hands. 
27 Becauſe no one will give them us. 
28 Becaule it is full of houſes. 
29 Becauſe he goes about ſeeking whom he may devour, 
30 Becaule it often changes. 
31 Becauſe dice are made of them. 
32 Becauſe it relieves the 8 ſpirits. 
33 Becauſe they keep their follies in countenance. 
34 Becauſe they will magnify. 
35 Becauſe it is ous of the head. 
36 Woman's tears. 
37 To cover his head. 
33 Becauſe hey are raiſed, lowered, and kept up by 
wind, | 
3) Becauſe they overlook their flocks, and eſpecially 


themlelves. 


40 Adam. 


"A Collettion of TOASTS and SENTIMENTS. 


_ M** the friends of our youth, be the companions 
of our age. 


2 May we never want a friend, nor a bottle to give him, 
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33 
34 
35 
36 


37 
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Delicate pleaſures to ſuſceptible minds. 

May reaſon be the pilot, when paſſion blows the gale. 

May the enemies of Great Britain always want beef 
and claret. 

May we never ſee an old friend with a new ſace. 

May hemp bind thoſe whom honour can't. 

May he wl:o made the devil take us all. 

Joys to our taſte, and taſte to our joys. 

Friendſhip without intereſt, 

Community, unity, navigation, and trade. 

The life we love, with thoſe we love. 

May honeſt men be great, and great men honeſt. 

A clean ſhirt and a guinea. 

The laſs we love, and the friend we can truſt, 

May the honeſt heart never know «diſtreſs, 

May we live all the days of our lives, 

May the pleaſures of imagination be realized. 

Love and friendſhip, 

May the ſingle be married, and the married happy, 

Difintereſted friendſhip and artleſs love. 

May the pleakures of the evening bear the reflection 
of the morning. | 

The hand that gives, and the heart that forgives. 

The roſe of Pleaſure without the thorn. 

Wit without bitterneſs, and mirth without no:iſc, 

Plenty of coal, and fire to make it fly, 

Religion without Prieſtcraft, and politics without 

arty. 

True hearts and found bottoms, 

May the coward never wear a red-coat, nor the hy- 
pocrite a black one. 

Safe arrival of our outward and homeward-bound 
fleets. | 

The army and navy of Great Britain, 

May Britain regain the dependencies ſhe has loſt, 

A halter to them who deſerve it. 

Perpetual diſappointment to the enemies of Great- 
Britain. 

A ſpeedy exportation to all the enemies of England, 
without a drawback. 

May our cndeavours be always ſucceſsful, when en- 
gaged under the banner of juſtice. | 


May we always be able to reſiſt the aſſaults of pro- 
perity and adverſity. | 


38 Proviſion to the unprovided, 30 May 


. 
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39 _ we have in our arms, whom we love in our 
earts. 


40 Senſe to win a heart, and merit to keep it. 

41 May we never {peak to deceive, nor lden to betray. 

42 Short ſhoes and long corns to the enemies of Great 
Britain, | 

43 May our pleaſures be boundleſs, while we have time 
to enjoy them, 

44 May America be free, and Great Britain juſt, 
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Epigrams, Epitaplis, Sc. 
The following is placed over the dining hall door in a 
College at Oxford. 
In foctos ſeniores Coll. 
Quam bene potando ſeniores dæmona fallunt, 
Scilicet in liccis ambulat ille locis. 
TRANSLATION. 
Drink, ſays old ſophiſt, and then fear no evil, 
'Tis thus alone we can cheat the devil. 
He walketh thro” dry places, this we know; 
And ſo keep wetting whereſoe'er we go. 
On Lord Pembroke's running away with Miſs Hunter, 
When Angclo Pembroke had taken great pains, 
To keep a good ſaddle, and manage the reins ; 
Yet to ride this young hunter, he found it a hardſhip 3 
For ſhe ſwallowed the bit, and run off with his lordſhip, 


Written on a blank leaf in Dr. Clarke's Works, 
Your writings are eternal, O my ſriend, 
For he who reads them does it to no end. 
On a young lady who was very remarkable for her finging, 
and playing on the Harpfichord, 
Aſpaſia ſings and plays fo well, 
Which ſhe does beſt is hard to tell; 
But 'tis a poor account to ſay, 
All ſhe can do, is ling and play. 
On a gentleman who died a day after his lady. 
She firſt departed, he for one day try'd 
To live without her, lik'd it not, and dy d. 
On the advantage of having two phyfictans at a time. 
One prompt phyſician like a ſculler ples, 
And all his art and all his {kill applies; No: | 
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But two phyſicians like a pair of oars, 


Convey you ſooner to the Stygian ſhores, 


On Treaſon. 


Treaſon does never proſper What's the reaſon ? 
Why, if it proſpers—none dare call it treaſon, 


The following ſmart repartee was once made by a young lady 
to Dean Swift, who was rather hard upon the fair ſex.. 
_ Cries Sylvia to a reverend Dean, 

M hat reaſon can be given, 

Since marriage is a holy thing, 
That there are none in Heaven? 

There are no women, he replicd ; 
She quick returns the jeſt : 

Women there are, but I'm afraid 
They cannot find a prieſt. 


Written by a gentlemen on being expell'd a lady's company. 
Thus Adam look'd, when from the garden driv'n, 
And thus diſputed orders ſent from Heav'n. 
Like dim I go, tho' to depart I'm loth ; 
Like him I go, for Angels drive us both. a 
Hard was his fate, but mine ſtill more unkind; 
His Eve went with him, but mine ſtays behind. 


A lady being reproached with her faults by her huſband, 
Wet penned the following Satire. 
Women have many faults, poor men have only two ; 
There's nothing good they lay ; there's nothing good 
they do. 
IFritten on the Earl of Kildare's tomb ſtone. 
Who kill'd Kildare? Who dar'd Kildare to kill? 
Death kill'd Kildare, who dare kill whom he will. 
An extraordinary ſpecimen of generous Oeconony. 
Frank, who will any friend ſupply, 
Lent me ten guineas—come, ſaid 1, 
Give me a pen, it is but fair 
You take my note. Quoth he, hold there, 
2 to the caſh I've bid adieu, 
o need to waſte my paper too. 


Laconic Epitaph on Dr. Fuller of Oxford. 
Here lies Fuller's earth ! 


. _ Spoken 


i 3] 


Spoken extempore on the projected Invaſion at the IWoolpack 
in Cornhull. | 
A Beau in company the other day, 

Cries curle your ſmoaking, *tis an odious way: 

Fie, gentlemen, in France they never ſmoke, 

Old Blunt replied (who dearly loves a joke) 

What's done in France, young ſop, we little care; 

But faith we'll make em ſmoke, if they come here, 


On a gentleman calling for bacon and eggs on a faſt-day, 
Who can believe with common ſenſe, 
A bacon ſlice gives God offence ? 
Or, how a herring hath a charm, 
Almighty anger to diſarm ! 
Wrapt up in Majeſty divine, 
Does he regard on what we dine ? 


Satire on Wedlock. 


In marriage are two happy things allow'd, 
A wite in wedding ſhects and in a ſhroud, 
How can a marriage ſtate then be accurs'd; 
Since the laſt day's as happy as the firſt ? 

Satire on Child-bearing. 

Nine months after Florimel happen'd to wed, 
And was brought in a laudable manner to-bed ; 
She warbled her groans with ſo charming a voice, 
That one half of the pariſh was ſtunn'd by the noiſe ; 
But when Florimel choſe to lie privately in, i 
Twelve months before ſhe and her ſpouſe were a- kin, 
She choſe with ſuch prudence her pangs to conceal, 
That her nurſe, nay her midwile, ſcarce heard her once 

{queal. 
Learn huſbands, from hence, for the peace of your lives, 
That maids make not half ſuch a tumult as wives, 
Truth told at laft. 

Says Colin in rage, contradicting his wife, 
% Younever yet told me one truth in your life,” 
Vext Fanny no way could this thehs allow, 
You're a Cuckold, ſays ſhe; do I tell you truth now ? 


The following Verſes were written in 4 Lady's Sherlock 1 
| upon Death. | 
Miſtaken fair, lay Sherlock by, = 

His dottrine is deeeiving, 5 AY 
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For whilſt he teaches us to die, 
He cheats us of our living. 


Todie's a leſſon, we ſhall know 
Too ſoon without a maſter ; 

Then let us only ſtudy now, 
How we may live the faſter, 

To live's to love, to bleſs, be bleſs'd 
With mutual inelination, 

Share then my ardour in your brealt, 
And kindly meet my paſſion. 

But if thus bleſs'd I may not live, 
And pity you deny, 

To me at leaſt your Sherlock give; 
'Tis I mult learn to die. 


On a Lady's Writing her deſign of not Marrying, on a 
en Ilindow. 
The fair one who this reſolution took, 
Wrote it on glals, becaule it ſhould be broke. 


On a Young Lady's Marriage with a Clergy man. 
The Gods aſſembled in debate, 
About Amelia's nuptial ſtate : 
A gift fo glorious, good, and great, 
To whom they ſhould aſlign ; 
Unanimouſly did agree, 
That one ſo like themſelves would be 
III ſuited to mortality, | 
So gave her a divine, 


J erſes occaſioned by Ring Charles and the Earl of Lauder- 
dale's fler fing, whilſt Dr. South was preaching at Ii Aite- 
hall. 


Old South a witty churchman reckon'd, 
Was preaching once to Charles the ſecond; 
But much too ſerious for a co :rt, 

Who at all preaching made a {port : 

He ſoor. perceiv'd his audience nod, 

Deaf to the zealous man of God. 

The Dottor ſtopp'd. began to call, 

& Prav wake the Earl of Lauderdale; 

„ My Lord! Why, tis a monſtrous thing! 

© You ſnore ſo loud—you'll wake the King.“ 
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On the death of Lord Baltimore. 
And did he die on the Claſſic ſhore, 
Has beauty loſt her gentle Baltimore ? 
He in Elyſium ſhall with beauties mix, 
And ſpit young IWoodcocks in the groves of Styx. 
A Pun. 
A ragged prigg extoll'd himſe!: 
As born of men of note: 
Cries Blunt — “ You've got a coat of arms, 
© But no arms to your coat.” 


2 


Written by Mr. Congreve. 
Pious Selinda goes to prayers, 
If I but alk the favor; 
And yet the tender ſoul's in tears, 
\When ſhe believes I'll leave her. 


Wou't I were forced from this reftrair:! 
Or elſe had hopes to win her! 
Wou'd ſhe could make of me a faint, 
Or I ot her a ſinner! 
The Lady's Choice. 1 
A man that's neitker high nor low, 
In party nor in {tature ; f 
No noiſy rake, no fickle beau, [ 
That's us'd to cringe and flatter, þ 
Ana let him he no learned fool, 
That nods o'er muſty books ; 
That eats and drinks, and lives by rule, 
And weights my words and looks. 
Let him he caly, frank, and gay, 
Of dancing never ti1'd ; 
Always have ſomething {mart to ſay, 
But ſilent, if requir'd. 
On the joint power of Beauty and Mufec, 
Mutic has power to melt the ſoul; 
By beauty nature's 1wayv'd ; | 
Each can the univerſe controul, 1 4 
Without the other's aid. ade 


But here together both appear, 
And ſorce united try; 

Muſic enchants the liſt'ning ear, 
And beauty charms the eye. 


H What 
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What cruelty their pow'rs to join! 
Theſe traniports who can bear? 
Oh let the {ound be leſs divine, 
Or look the nymph leſs fair! 


Epitaph on Mr. Joſeph Crump, @ Mufician of Worcefter. 
Once ruddy and plump, 
But now a pale lunp, 
Beneath this ſoft tump, 
Lies honeſt Joe Crump, 
Who wiſh'd to his neighbour no evil. 
What tho' by Death's thump, 
He's laid on his rump; 
Yet up he ſhall jump, 
When he hears the laſt trump, 
And triumph o'er Death and the Devil. 


—_— 
— 
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HE pleaſure of the ſportſman's chace, 
The pledge in matrimonial caſe, 
With twenty zundred weight belide, 
Name her I wiſh to make my briac, 
Miſs Harrington, 
What's done when we buy, and done when we play, 
Is the name of a lady, that's ſprightly and gay - 
| Miſs Selwin. 
S8. 
T two days old good Latin I ſpake, 
Tho? ſor it I ne'er went to {chool : 
Arms I have four, which come out of my back; 
And in yellow am drels'd hke a fool. 
All men do me ſeck. tho' {ew do me get: 
When canght, I'm confin'd like a fiſh in a net. 
A Guinea, 
In marble walls, as white as milk, | 
Lin'd with a ikin as loft as ſilk; 
Within a fountain, chryital clear, 
A golden apple docs appear. 
No doors there are to this ſtrong hold, 
Yet thieves break in and ſteal the gold. An Egg. 
; A New 
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A New Collectian 7 SOX G 5, ſelected W the beſt 


Authors. 
The Curt of Vauxhail, Sung by Mr. VERARN Ox. 
E E I plealurc's gay queen hold her court where ſhe 
may, : 
At Alnack'” s by right-—at St, James's hy day: 
Yet ſav „at men will, and when envy {ys all, 


There's notlung can vic with her court at Vauxhall. 
Tae lawyer. the learned, the grave, and the wiſe, 
For us duet their bricks, and for us gau it their tythes ; g 
Retire to gur gardens, their minds to unbend; 
And ip with a client, or lap w ith a friend, 

Tie Doctor of pl! viic return'd from his round, 
Gives us the ond ſhilhng, and pockets the pound; 
And leſt the cl mill da 9 of the even F Mould hurt, 
Preleribes for Ins party a large doſe of "Port, 

he Parſon fo fleck in his bettermoſt wig, 

Calls loudly for ham, tho' we pay no tythe pig 
and cer it ſtrikes ten ft; hum down and lalls 74 


Wul beet in commendun, and chickens to boot, 


Our Muſic is form'd both by nature and art, 
Perch'd up on cach brarrch, the birds bear a part; 
And when with wild notes, you have {ated your car, 
Walk this way—and liſten to mne percird up here, 


The origin of Enol:h Lvberty. 
EYET the Gods of the Cie ks at ambroſial feaſt, 


Large bowls of rich nectar were quathng ; 
Merry Momus among them, who fat as a gueſt, 
(Homer ſays, the celeſtials! ov'd laughing) 
On cacl in the [ynod, the humouriit droll d, 
So none could his jokes diſapprove ; 
He ſung, raparteed, and ſome {.nart ſtories told, 
And at laſt thus began upon Jove, 


« Sire! Atlas who long has the univerſe bore, 
© Grows grie vouſty tired of late; 

* He ſays, that mankind are much worſe than before, 
So he begs to be eas'd of his weight,” 

Jove knowing the carth on poor Atlas was hurl'd, 
From his ſhoulders commanded the ball, 

Gave his daughter Attraction the charge of the world, 
And ſhe hung it up high in her hall. 


H 2 Miſs 


- 
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Miſs, pleas'd with the preſent, review'd the globe round, 
To ſee what each climate wa: Worth; 

Like a di'mond the whole with an atmoſphere bound, 
And the variovlly planted the earth: 

With ſilver, gold, jewels, ſhe India endow'sd 
France and Spain ſhe taught vineyards to rear, 
What ſuited cach clime, on each clime the beſtow'd 

And freedom ſhe found flouriſh'd here. 


Four Cardinal virtues ſhe left in this iſle, 
As guardians to cheriſh the root; 
Ihe bloſſoms of Liberty 'gan then to ſmile, 
And Engliſhmen ed on the reot. 
1hus fed, and thus bred, from a bounty ſo rare, 
O preſerve it as free as 'twas given! 
We will while we've breath, nay, we'll graſp in death, 
Then return it untainted to Ileav'n. 


A Two Part Song. 
WII EN Bibo thought fit from the world to retreat, 
As full of Champaign as an egg's full of meat; 
He wak'd in the boat, and to Charon he ſad, 
He would be row'd back, for he was not yet dead ; 
Trim the boat, and ſit quiet, ſtern Charon replied; 
You may have ſorgot-you was drunk when you dicd, 


The CRYING and LAUGHING Soxc. 


| Sung at Faux/all, 
WS I awake with painful brow, 
E're the cock begins to crow; 
Toſſing, tumbling, in my bed, 
Aching heart, and aching head ; 
Pond'ring 47 ills, 
Cruel bailifls, Qtaylors bills; 
Fluſh and pam, thrown up at loo; 
When theſe ſorrows ſtrike my view, 
I cry. 
And'to ſtop the guſhing tear, 
Wipe it with the pillow-bier, 
But when ſporting ev'ning comes, 
Routs, Ridottos, Balls and Drums, 
Caſſinos here, Feſtinos there, 
Mirth and paſtime ev'ry where 
Seated by a ſprightly . 
Smiling with the ſmiling glaſs : 


When 


3 
When theſe pleaſures are my lot, 
Taylors, bailiffs, all forgot, 
I laugh. 


Careleſs then what may befal ; 
Thus 1 ſhake my ſides at all. 


Then again, when J peruſe, 
O'er my tea che morning news; 
Diſmal tales of plunder 4 1 
Wanton wives and cuckold ſpouſes; 3 
When I read of money lent, 
At ſixtcen and a half per cent, 

I cry ——— 


But if c'cr the muffin's gone, 
Simpering enters honeſt John. 
Sir, Miſs Lucy's at the door, 

« Waiting in a chaiſe and four.” 
Inſtant vaniſh all my cares, 
Swift I ſcamper down the ſtairs. 
I laugh — 
So may this indulgent throng, 
Who now ſmiling grace my long, 
Never more cry oh! oh! oh! 
But join with me in ha! ha! ha! 


Sung by Mr. Milſon in the Duenna. 


The days when I was young! 
When ! Taught 1 in fortune's ſpight; 

Talk'd of love the whole dav long, 

And with ne@tar crown'd the night, 
Then it was, old father care, 

Little wreck'd I of his owns 7 
Halt thy malice youth could dear, 

And the reſt a bumper drown, 


O the days, &c. 


Truth they lay hes in a wel), 

Why, i vow. I ne'er cans ſee ; 
Let the watcr drinkers tell, 

There it always lay for me. 
For when ſparkling wine went round, 

Never {aw 1 falſhood's maſk ; 
But ſtill honeſt truth 1 found 

In the bottom of each flaſk. 

O the days, &c. 
5 H 3 True, 


. — — 
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True, at length my vigour's flown, 
I have years to bring decay 
Few the locks that now I own, 
And the few I have are grey ! 
Yet old Jerome thou may'ſt boaſt, 
While thy ſpirits do not tire; 
Still beneath thy age's froſt, 
Grows a ſpark of youthful fire. 


O the days when I was young, 
When I laught in ſortune's ſpight; 
Talk'd of love the whole day long, 
And with nectar crown'd the night. 


Sung m the Elopement. 


COME haſte to the wedding, ye friends and ye neigh- 
bours, | | 
| © The lovers their bliſs can no longer delay; 
Forget all your ſorrows, your cares and your labours, 

And let ev'ry heart beat with raptures to-day, 

Ye vot'ries all attend to my call, 

- Come revel in pleaſures that never can cloy ; 

Come ſee rural felicity, | 
Which love and innocence ever enjoy. 


Let envy, let pride, let hate and ambition, 

Still crowd to and beat at the breaſt of the great; 
To ſuch wretched paſſions we give no admiſſion. 

But leave them alone to the wiſe oncs of ſtate ; 
We boaſt of no wealth, but contentment and health, 

In mirth and in friendſhip our moments employ. 
Come ſee rural felicity, &c. 


With reaſon wetaſte of cach heart ſtirring pleaſure, 

With reaſon we drink of the full lowing bowl ; 
Are jocund and gay, but all within mealure, 

For fatal exceis will enſlave the free ſoul. 
Then come at our bidding to this happy wedding, 

No care ſhall intrude here, our bliſs to annoy ; 
Come ſce rural felicity, &c. | 


Sung at Vauxhall, 


HE faireſt of flow'rs the vale prefer, 
And ſhed ambroſial ſweetnels there; 
While the tall pine and mountain oak, 

Oſt ſeel the tempeſt's ruder ſtroke, 


1 
So in che lovely moſs grown ſeat, 
Dear peace and quiet dwell; 
The ſtorms that wreck the rich and great, 
Fly o'er the ſhepherd's cell. | 
Sung m the Chaplet. 
USI about the briſk bowl, twill enliven the heart, 
While thus we fit round on the graſs; 


The lover who talks of his ſufferings and ſmart, 


Deſerves to be reckon'd an aſs. 
Deſcrves, &c. | 


The wretch who fits. watching his ill gotten pelf, 
And wiſhes to add to the mals; 

Whate'er the curmudgeon may think of himſelf, 
Deſerves to be reckon'd an als ; 
Deſerves, &c, 

The beau who ſo ſmart with his well-powder'd hair, 
An angel beholds in his glaſs; 

And thinks with grimace to ſubdue all the fair; 
Deſerves to be reckon'd an als. 
Deſerves, &c. 

The merchant from climate to climate will roam, 
Of Crœſus the wealth to ſurpaſs; | 

And oft, while he's wand'ring, my lady at home 
Claps the horns of an ox on the als; - 5 
Claps the, &c. | 


The lawyer fo grave, when he puts in his plea, 
With forehcad well cover'd with braſs, 

Tho' he talks to no purpoſe. he pockets your fee; 

x There you my good friend are the als, 
There you, &c. 

The formal phyfician, who knows ev'ry :11, 
Shall laſt be produc'd in this claſs; 

The ſick man a while may conſide in his ſkill 
But death proves the Doctor an als. 
But death, &c. 


Then let us companions be jovial and gay, 
By turns take our bottle and lafs; 

For he who his pleaſure puts off tor a day, 
Deſerves to be reckon'd an als, 
Deſerves, &c. 


A Hunts 
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A Hunting Song. 
Hs. hark! the joy inſpiring horn 
Salutes the roſy riſing morn, 
And echoes through the dale; 
With clam'rous peals the hills reſound, 
Ihe hounds quick ſcented ſcour the ground, 
And ſnuff the fragrant gale, 


No gates, no hedges, can impede 

'The briſk, high mettled, Narting ſteed, 
The jovial pack purſue; 

Like light-ning darting o'er the plains, 
Ihe diſtant hills with ſpeed he gains, 
And ſees the game in view, 


Her path the timid hare forſakes, 

And to the copſe for ſhelter makes, 

There pants awhile for breath ; 

When now the noiſe alarms her car, 

Her haunt's deſcry'd, her fate is ucar, 
She ſees approaching death, 

Diretted by the well-known breeze, 

The hounds their trembling victim ſeize, 
She ſaints, ſhe falls, ſhe dies ; 

The diſtant courſers now come in, 

And joih the toud triumphant din, 
Till echo rends the ſkies. 


Celia luyging for Damon's return. 


Dawn of hope my {oul revives, 
And bauiſhes deſpair; 
If yet my deareſt Damon lives, 
Make him ye Gods your care. 
Diſpel theſe gloomy ſhades of night, 
My tender griet remove ; 
Oh! {cnd ſome chearmg ray of ligl:t, 
And guide me to my love, 
Thus m the ſecret friendly ſhade, 
The penſive Celia mourn'd, 
White courtly cho lent her aid, 
And ſigh for high return'd, 


When ſudden Damon's well-known ſace 
Each riſing fear diſarms, 

He eager ſprings to her c:nbrace, 
She links into his arms. 


1 


The Nod, Wink, and Smile, Sung at Vauxhall. 


L E T tuſty old grey beards of apathy boaſt, 
And Venus and Bacchus revile; 


In ſpite of their books, they are ſlaves to ſome toaſt, 


The dupes of a nod, wink, or ſmile, 
Some {aug ſober citizens here may repair, 
\Without an idea of guile; 


But what with the muſic, and what with the ſair.— 


They {ollow the nod, wink, or ſmile. 

Let men boaſt of titles, of honours, renown ; + 
The females of tais happy iſle, 

Can vanquiſh the victors, nay Kill with a frown, 
Or lave by a nod, wink, or ſmile, | 

Theſe gardens of pleafure, the beauties approve, 
Who the dulleſt of moments beguile ; 

Here Cupid unturls the white ſtandard of love, 
Aud commands with a nod, wink, or ſmile. 


Sung by Mrs. Kennedy in the Character of Don Carles in 


the Duenna. 
H* D I an heart for falſhood fram'd, 
I ne'er could injure you: 
For tho' your tongue no promiſe claim'd, 
Your charms would make me true. 
To you no foul ſhall bear deceit, 
No ſtranger offer wrong; 
But friends in all the ag'd you'll meet, 
And lovers in the young, 
But when they learn that you have bleſt 
Another with your heart, 
They'll bid aſpiring paſſion reſt, 
Am act a brother's part. 
Then lady dread not here deceit, 
Nor fear te ſuffer wrong: 
For friends in all the ag'd you'll meet, 
And brothers in the young, 


Corydon and Phillis. A Paſtoral, 


ER ſheep had in cluſters crept cloſe to a grove, 


To hide from the heat of the day; 
And Phillis herſelf in a woodbine alcove, 
Among the {weet violets lay: 


A young lambkin, it ſeems, had been ſtole from its dam, 


FCerxwixt Cupid and Hymen, a plot) 
That Corydon might, as he ſearch'd for his lamb, 
Arrive at the critical ſpot, 
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As thro' the green hedge. for his lambkin he peeps, 
He ſaw the fair nymph with ſurprize; 

Ye Gods, if ſo killing, he cried, when aſleep, 
I'm loſt iſ ſhe opens her cyes; | 

To tarry much longer would azad my heart, 
I'll comeward my lambkin to trace; 

But in vain honeſt Corydon {trove to depart, 
For love heid him faſt to the place, 

Ceaſe, ceale, pretty birds, what a chirping you keep, 
I think you tco loud on the {pray ; 

Don't you ſee ſooliſh lark, that the charmer's aſleep ? 
You'll wake her as ſure as tis day. 

How dare that fond butterfly touch the {weet maid! 
Her cheeks he miſtakes {or the role: 

I'd put him to death if I was not afraid, 
My boldneſs would break her repoſe, 


Then Phillis look'd up with a languiſhing (mile, 

| Kind ſhepherd, ſaid ſhe, you miſtake ; 

I laid myſelf down for to reſt me a awhile, 
But truſt me 1 was not aſleep. 

The ſhepherd took courage, advanc'd with a bow, 
He plac'd himſelf down by her fide ; 

And manag'd the matter, I cannot tell how, 
But yeſterday made her his bride, 


Sung at Vauxhall. 


Ontented I am, and contented I'll be: 
For what can this world more afford, 
Than a girl that will ſociably fit on my knee, 
And a cellar's that's D ſtor'dꝰ . 


See my vault door is open, deſcend ev'ry gueſt, 
ap the caſk, for the wine we will try; 
Tis as ſweet as the lips of your love to your taſte, 

And as bright as her cheeks to your eye. 


In a piece of flit hoop, I my candle have ſtuck, 
"Twill light us each bottle to hand; | 

The foot of my glaſs for the purpoſe I've broke, 
For I hate that a bumper ſhould ſtand. 


Sound that pipe tis in tune, and the binns are well fill'd, 
| View that heap of Champaign in the rear, 
Thele bottles are Burgundy, ſee how they're pil'd, 


Like artillery, tier over tier. My 
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My cellar's my camp, and my ſoldiers my flaſks 
All glorioully rang'd in review; f 

When I caſt my eyes round, I conlider my caſks- 
As kingdoms I've got to ſubdue, 

'Tis my will, when I die, not a tear ſhall be ſhed, 
No hic jacet be grav'd on my ſtone, 

But pour on my coffin a bottle of red; 
And ſay that my drinking is done, 


Sung in the Devil to Pay, 
E Gods, ye gave to me a wife, 
Out of your grace and favor, 
To be the comfort of my life, 
And I was glad to have her; 
But if your providence divine 
For greater bleſs deſign her; 
To obey your will at any tine, 
I'm ready to reſign her, 
Sung by Mrs. Wrighten at Vauxhall. 
A Ilunting Song. 
; bs ſportſmen draw near, and ye ſportſwomen too, 
Who deliglit in the joys of the held ; 
Mankind, tho' they blame, are all cazer as you, 
And no one the conteſt will yield, 
IIis lordſhip, his worſhip, his honour, his grace, 
A hunting continually go ; 
All ranks and degrees are engag'd in the chace ; 
With hark forward, huzza, tally ho ! 
The lawyer will rife with the hrit of the morn, 
To hunt ſor a mortgage or deed ; 
The huſband gets up at the ſound of the horn, 
And rides to the Commons full theed : 
The Patriot is thrown in purſuit of his game; 
The Poet too, often lavs low, 
Who mounted on Pegaſus, flies after fame, 
With hark forward, huzza, tally ho ! 
While fearleſs o'er hills and o'er woodlands we ſweep, 
Tho” prudes on our paſtime may frown, 
How oft do they decency's bounds overleap, 
And the fences of virtue break down. 
Thus public or private, for penſion, for place, 
For amuſement, for paſſion, for jhew, 
All rariks and degrees are-engag'd in the chace, 
With hark forward, huzza, tally ho! 
N Sung 
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Sung in Artaxerxes. 


2 infancy our hopes and fears 
Were to each other known ; 

And friendſhip in our riper years, 
Has twin'd our hearts in one; 

O clear him then from this oſſence; 
Thy love, thy duty prove; 

Reſtore him with that innocence, 
Which firſt inſpir d my love. 


The Parting Lovers. 


HEN forc'd from dear Hebe to go, 
What anguiſh I felt at my heart! 
And thought—but it might not be fo— 
She was ſorry to ſce me depart. 
She caſt ſuch a languiſhing view, 
My path I could fcarcely diſcern ; 
And ſo ſweetly ſhe bade me adieu, 
I thought ſhe had bade me return. 
* Methinks ſhe might like to retire, 
To the grove I had labour'd to rear; 
For whatever 1 heard her admire, 
I haſted and planted it there, 
Her voice ſuch a pleaſure conveys, 
So much I her accents adore, 
Let her ſpeak, and whatever ſhe ſays, 
I'm fure ſtill to love her the more. 


And now, e'er I haſte to the plain, 
Come ſhepherds, and tell of her ways, 
I could lay . my life for the ſwain, 
Who would fing me a ſong in her praiſe. 
While he ſings, may the maids of the town 
Come flocking and liſten the while; 
Nor on him let Hebe once ſrown, 
Tho' I cannot allow her to ſmile. 
To ſee when my charmer goes by 
Some hermit peep out of his cell; 
How he thinks of his youth with a ſigh! 
How fonely he wiſhes her well! 
On him ſhe may ſmile if ſhe pleaſe, 
It will warm the cold boſum of age— 
Yet ceale, gentle Hebe, O ceaſe; 
Such ſoftneſs will ruin the ſage. 


I've 
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I've ſtole from no flow'rets that grow, 
To deck the dear charms 1 approve; 


For what can a bloſſom beſtow, 


So ſweet, ſo delightful as love? 


] ling in a ruſtical way, 


A ſhepherd and one of the throng; 


Yet Hebe approves of my lay, 
Go Poets and envy my long. 

| A Martial Song. 

O W ſtands the glaſs around? 


For thame ye take no care, my boys; 


How ſtands the glaſs around ? 
Let mirth and wine abound, 
"The trumpets ſound ; 

The colours they are.flying, boys, 

To fight, kill, or wound, 
May we {tiil be ſound 

Content with our hard fate, my boys, 
On the cold ground, 

Why, ſoldiers, Why, 

Should we be melancholy, boys ? 
Why, ſoldiers, why, 
Whole bus'neſs 'tis to die? 
What !—ſtghing ?—fic! 


Drown fear, drink on, be jolly, boys. 


Tis he, you, or I! 
Cold, hot, wet, or dry, 
We're always bound to follow, boys, 
And ſcorn to fly. 
»Tis but in vain, 
I mean not to upbraid you, boys; 
Tis but in vain 
For ſoldiers to complain; 
Shou'd next campaign 
Send us to him-that made ns, boys, 
We're free from pain: 
But if we remain, 
A bottle and kind landlady, 
Cure all again, 


Sung in the Way to Keep Him. 
Y E fair married dames, who ſo often deplore 
That a lover once bleſs'd, is a lover no more; 
Attend to my counſel. nor bjuſh to be taught, 
That prudence muſt cheriſh what beauty has cauglit. 


| 
| 
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The bloom of your cheek and the glance of your 
Your roles and lillies may make the men . WP 
But roſes and lilhes, and ſighs pals away, 
And paſſion will dic as your beauties decay. 
Uſe the man that you wed, like your fav'rite guittar; 
Tho' muſic in both, they are both apt to jar! 
How tuneful and ſeft from a delicate touch, 
Not handled too roughly, nor play'd on too much ! 
The ſparrow and linnet will feed from your hand, 
Grow tame by your kindneſs, and come at command; 
Exert with your hulband the fame happy ſkill ; | 
For hearts, like your birds, may be tam'd to your will. 
Be gay and good humour'd, complying and kind; 
Turn the chicf of your care, from your face to your mind; 
*Tis there that a wife may her conqueſt improve, 

And Hymen ſhall rivet the ſetters of love. 


A Bacchanalian Song. 


7 E'LL drink and we'll never have done, boys, 
Put the glaſs then around with the Sun, boys; 
Let Apollo's example invite us, - | 
For he's drunk ev'ry night, 
That makes him ſo bright, 
That he's able next morning to light us, 
Drinking's a Chriſtian devotion, 
Unknown to the Turk and the Perſian; 
Let Mahometan fools 
Live by Heatheniſh rules, 
And dream o'er their tea-pots and coffee : 
While the brave Britons ing, 
And drink htalth to the King; 
And a fig for their Sultan and Sophy. 


A Hunting Song. | 

OME reuſe brother ſportſman, the hunters all cry, 

We've got a good ſcent, and a fayouring {ky ; 
The horn's ſprightly notes, and the lark's early ſong, 
Will chide the dull iportſman for ſleeping ſo long. 
Bright Phoebus has ſhewn us the glimpſe of his face, 
Peep'd in at our window, and call'd to the chace; 
He ſoon wilt be up, fer his dawn wears away, ; 
And makes the fields bluſh with the beams of his ray. 


Sweet Molly may teize you perhaps to lie down; 
Add if you reſuſe her, perhaps ſhe may frown; 


But 
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But tell her that love muſt to hunting give place; j 
For as well as her charms, there are charms in the chace, 
Look yonder, look yonder, old Reynard I ſpy, 

At his braſh nimbly follow briſk Chanter and Fly; 

They ſeize on their prey, ſee his eye balls they roll; 

We're in at the death—now let's home to the bowl. 

There we'll fill up our glaſſes, and toaſt to the King, 

From a bumper freſh loyalty ever will ſpring; 

To George, Peace and Glory may Heav'n difpente, EN 
And fox-hunters flouriſh a thouſand years hence. b 


Sung in Love in a Village. 
ET gay ones and great, 
| Make the moſt of their fate, 
From pleaſure to pleaſure they run; 
Well, who cares a jot ? 
I envy them not, 
Whilſt I have my dog and my gun, 
For exercile, air, 
To the fields I repair, 
With ſpirits unclouded and light; 
The bliſſes I find, 
No ſtings leave behind, 
But health and diverſion unite, 
Sung m Lethe, | 
E mortals whom fancics and troubles perplex, | 
| Whom folly miſguides, and infirmities vex ; | 
Whoſe lives hardly know what it is to be bleſt ; | 
Who riſe without joy, and lie down without relt ; 
Obey the glad ſummons, to Lethe repair; 
Drink deep of the ſtream, and forget all your care. 


Old maids ſhall forget what they wiſh for in vain, 
And young ones the rover they cannot regain ; 
The rake ſhall forget, how laſt night he was cloy d, 
And Chloe again be with paſſion enjoy'd : 
Qbey then the ſummons, to Lethe repair, 
And drink an oblivion to trouble and care. 


The wife at one draught may forget all her wants, 
Or drench a fond fool to forget her gallants ; 
The troubled in mind ſhall go chearful away, 
And yeſterday's wretch be quite happy to-day : 
Obey then the ſummons, to Lethe repair, 


Drink deep of the ſtream, and forget all your care. | 
| I 2 Sung 


— — — — — — — 


[ 100 J 
Sung at Vauxhall, 
2 reaſon, ye fair ones, aſſert your pretence, 
| Nor hearken to language beneath common ſenſe; 
When angels men call ye, and homage would pay, 
If you credit the tale, you're as faulty as they. 
Ten thouſand gay ſcenes are preſented to view, 
Ten thouſand oaths {worn, but not one of them true: 
Such paſſions, O heed not, unleſs to deride, 
Leſt a victim you fall to an ill-grounded pride. 
Prefer ye the dictates of virtue to ſound, 
True bleſſings can ne'er without goodneſs be found; 
Leave folly and faſhions, miſguiders of youth, 
And tick to their oppoſites, 1 and truth. 


. Numberleſs Kiſſes. 
92 Chloe come give me ſweet kiſſes, 
For ſweeter no girl ever gave; 
But why in the midſt of my bliſſes, 
Do you aſk me how many I'd have ? 
I'm not to be ſtinted in pleaſure, 
Then pry'tkce dear Chloe be kind ; 
For fnce 1 love thee beyond meaſure, 
1o numbers I'll n&'er be conſin'd. 


Count the Bees that on Hybla are playing, 
Count the flowers that cnamel the fields; 
Count the focks that on Tempe are ſtraying, 
Or the grain that rich Sicily yields; 
Court how muny ſtars are in Heav'n, 
Jo number the lands on the ſhore ; 
And when io many kifles you've given, 
I fill ſhall be aſking for more, 
To a heart full of love lct me hold thee, 
'A heart, which, dear Chloe, is thine ; 
In my arms I'd for ever enſold thee, 
And twiſt round thy neck like a vine. 
What joy can be ſweeter than this is! 
My life on thy lips ſhall be {pent ; 
But the wretch who can number his kiſſes, 
Will always with few be content, 
| Sung in Midas. 
OVELY nymph aſſwage my anguſhy 
At your feet a tender {vain 


Prays you will not let him languiſh, 
- One kind look would eaſe his pain. Did 
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Did you know the lad that courts you, 
He not long need ſue in vain; 
Prince of ſong, of dance, of ſports, you 
Scarce will meet his like again, 


Sung in Thomas and Sally. 
HE echoing horn cal!s the ſportſman abroad, 
To horſe my brave boys and away; 
The morning is up, and the cry of the hounas 
Upbraids our too tedious delay : | 
What pleaſure we find in purſuing the fox! 
O'er hill and o'er valley he ſlics ; 
Then follow, we'll ſoon overtake him, huzza! 
The traitor is ſeiz d on and dies. 
Triumphant returning at night with the ſpoil, 
Like Bacchanals ſhouting and gay, 
How ſweet with a bottle and laſs to refreſh, 
And loſe the fatigues of the day! 
With ſport, love, and wine, fickle fortune defy, 
Dull wiſdom all happineſs ſours : 
Since life is no more than a paſſage at beſt, 
Let's ſtrew the way over with flowers. 
A jouial Song, 
AlL no more, ye learned aſſes, 
'Gainſt the joys the bowl ſupplies ; 
Sound its depth and fill your glaſſes, 
Wiſdom at the bottom lies. 
Fill them higher {till and higher, 
Shallow draughts perplex the brain ; 
Sipping quenches all our fre ; 
umpers light it up again, 
Draw the ſcene for wit and pleaſure ; 
Enter jollity and joy, 
We for thinking have no leiſure, 
Manly mirth is our employ : 
Since in life there's nothing certain, 
We'll the preſent hour engage ; ; 
And when death ſhall drop the curtain, 
With applauſe we'll quit the ſtage. 
| The Cautious Mother. 
Y cautious mother, t'other day, 
Cry'd Polly, mind me, do; 
I ſaw young Damon come this way, 
And tear he came ” you; 
4 3 


You 
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You know he's gay and thought a rake, 
So never welcome make him; 
Thus I get ſcolded for his ſake, 
I with the deuce may take him, 
It's true I met him in the grove, 
He gently claſp'd my hand, 
Then ſigh'd and talk'd more things of love, 
Than I could underſtand ; 
And who'd have thought that we were ſcen, 
But of ſuch tricks I'll break him; 
If he won't tell me what they mean, 
The deuce ſure ought to take him. 
Il oſten ſeel my boſom glow, 
With warmth I never knew, 
If this be love that haunts me ſo ; 
What can a virgin do ? 
Indeed for pipe, for dance, for ſong, 
'Gainſt ev'ry ſwain I'd take him; 
But if he tantalizcs long, 
I hope the deuce will take him. 
They-fay from wedlock ſprings delight, 
Then let him ſpeak his mind, 
I've no objeftion to unite 
With one fo fair and kind: 
My mother, tho' too apt to pry, 
To diſoblige I'm loth ; 
Howe'er I'il wed, then all her cry 
+ WiltLe, dance take you both. 
| The Pleaſures of Matrimony. _ | 
O love and bc lov'd, how tranſporting the bliſs, 
T To give and receive the ſoſt conjugal Kiſs: 
To ſee a young race of ſweet prattlers around, 
Is a pleaſure ſuperior to all can be found. 

Let libertines rail at the joys they ne'cr know, 
Such poys as from rambling can fure never flow ; 
A bottle and Thais may pleale for a night, 

But wedlock affords never fading delight. 
Tho' cenſure may ſeem to have room for its rage, 
In this money-job, ſcandalous, match-making age; 
When parents and guardians their children diſpoſe, 
As chapmen at Smithfield buy horſes and cows. 


But calmly coubder true love as the ſource, 


| And wedlock will ſurely be happy of courle ; Yo 
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Yet a competent fortune will certainly pleaſe, 
For life is ſcarce life, unleſs paſs'd thro' with eaſe, 


'Tis prudent I own, ere you marry, to ſee 

If your means will ſupport a wife caly and free; 

For cavils in wedlock will riſe, to be ſure. 

When induſtry can't keep the wolf from the door. 
But when fortune and love, both together combine, 

And heauty and ſenſe too, as mutually join ; 

Let them rail on wha will, I am certain of this, 

That wedlock lo plann'd is the height of all bliſs, 


A Martial Song. 


OME ve lads, who wiſh to ſhine 
Bright in future ſtory ! 
Haſte to arms and form the line 
That leads to martial glory ! 
Charge the muſket, point the lance, 
Brave the worſt of dangers; 
Tell the bluſt ring ſons of France, 
That we to fear are ſtrangers, 
Britain when the lion's rous'd, 
And her flag is rearing, 
Always finds her ſons diſpos'd | 
To drub the foe that's daring. | 
Charge the muſket, Sc. | 
Hearts of Oak with ſpeed advance, 
Pour your naval thunder 
On the trembling ſhores of France, 
And ſtrike the World with wonder, 
Charge the muſket, Gc. | 
Honour for the brave to ſhare | 
Is the nobleſt booty; 
Guard your coaſt, protect the fair, 
For that's a Briton's duty. 
Charge the muſket, Sc. 
And now Spain do take their parts, 
In a baſe allianec ; 
All unite, and Engliſh hearts 
May bid the World defiance. 
Beat the drum, the trumpet ſound, 
Manly and united ; | 
Danger face, maintain your ground, 


And ſee your country righted. 


Fey 
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And who the happy pairs ; 


To ſoften all their cares ? 


That thoughtleſs fly into thechains, 
As cuſtom leads the way; 
If there be bliſs without deſign, 


And be as bleit as they. 
Not ſordid ſouls of earthly mould, 


To dull embraces move : 
So two rick mountains of Peru 
May ruſh to wealthy marriage too, 
And make a World of love. 


Not the mad tribe that hell inſpires 


The purer bliſs deitroy : 
On Zitna's top let furics wed, 


I' improve the burning joy: 


Ean mingle hearts and hands: 
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Are married juſt like ſtoic ſouls, 
With ohers for their bands. 
Not minds of melancholy ſtrain, 
Still filent, or that ſtill complain, 
Can the dear bondage bleſs : 
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Or none beſides the bafs. 


Nor can the ſoft enchantments hold, 
Two jarring ſouls of angry mould, 


The rugged and the keen: 


Samſon's young foxes might as well 


x} With firebrands tied between, 


Few happy matches. 
AY mighty love, and teach my ſong, 
To whom thy ſweeteſt joys belong, 


Whole yielding kearts and joining hands, 
Find bleſſings twiſted with their bands, 


Not the wild herd of nymphs and ſwains 


Ivies and oaks may grow and twine, 


When drawn by kindred charms of gold, 


With wanton flames, thoſe raging fires 


And ſheets of lightning dreſs the bed, 


Not the dull pairs whoſe marble forms, 
None of the melting paſſions warms, 


Logs of green wood, that 3 the coals, 
0 


As well may heavenly concerts ſpring 
From two old lutes with ne'er a ſtring, 


In bands of cheerful wedlock dwell, | 


1 


Nor let the cruel fetters bind, 
A gentle to a ſavage mind; 

For love abhors the ſight: 
Looſe the fierce tyger from the deer, 
For native rage and native fear, 

Rife and forbid delight. 

Two kindeſt fouls alone muſt meet, 
*Tis friendſhip makes the bondage {weet, 

And feeds their mutual loves: 
Bright Venus on her rolling throne, 
Is drawn by gentleſt birds alone, 


And Cupids yoke the doves. 


The Hermit of the Dale. 


a URN, gentle Hermit of the dale, 
And guide my lonely way. 
To where yon taper chears the vale, 
With hoſpitable ray. 

For here forlorn and loſt I tread, 
With fainting ſteps and flow ; 

Where wilds immeaſurably ſpread, 
Scem length'ning as [ go. 

Forbear my fon (the Hermit cries) 
To tempt the dangerous gloom ; 

For yonder phantom only flies 
To lure thee to thy doom. 

Here to the houſeleſs child of want, 
My door is open {till ; 

And tho' my portion is but ſcant, 
I give it with good-will, 

Then turn to-night, and freely ſhare, 
Whate'er my cell baſtows; 

My ruſhy couch, and frugal care, 
My bleſſing and repoſe. 

No flocks that range the valley free 
To {laughter I condemn : 

Taught by that power that pities me, 
I learn to pity them. 

But from the mountains graſly ſide, 
A guiltleſs feaſt I bring; 

A ſcrip with herbs and fruit ſupplied, 
And water from the ſpring, 
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Then pilgrim turn, thy cares forego, 
For earth-born cares are wrong; 
Man wants but little here below, 
Nor wants that little long. 


Soft as the dew from Heav'n deſcends, 
His gentle accents fell; 
The modeſt ſtranger lowly bends, 
And follows to the cell. 


Far in a wilderneſs obſcure 
The lonely manſion lay: 

A refuge to the neighbouring poor, 
And itranger led aſtray. 

No ſtores beneath its humble thatch 
Requir'd a maſter's eare; 

The wicket op'ning with a latch, 
Receiv'd the harmleſs pair, 

And now when buſy crowds retire 
To revel or to reſt, 

The Hermit trimm'd his little fire, 
And chear'd his penſive gueſt: 

And ſpread his vegetable ſtore, 
And gaily preſt and fmil'd; 

And ſkilb'd in legendary lore, 
The ling'ring hours beguil'd, 

Around in ſympathetic mirth, 
Its tricks the kitten tries, 

The cricket chirrups on the hearth, 
The crackling faggot flies. 

But nothing could a charm impart, 
To ſooth the ſtranger's woe; 

For grief was heavy at his heart, 
And tears began to flow. 

His riſing cares the Hermit ſpy'd ; 
With anſwering cares oppreſt ; 

And whence, unhappy youth, (he cry'd) 
The ſorrows of thy breaſt ? 

From better habitations ſpurn'd, 

' Reluctant doſt thou rove; 

Or grieve for friendſhip unreturn'd, 

Or unregarded love ; 

Alas! the joys that fortune brings, 
Are trifling and decay ; 1 

And thoſe that prize the paltry things, 
More trifling ſtill than they. And 
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And what is friendſhip but a name, 
A charm that lulls to fleep ; 
A ſhade that follows wealth or fame, 
But leaves the wretch to weep! 


And love is {till an emptier ſound, 
The modern fair one's jeſt; 
On earth unſeen, or only found, 
To warm the turtle's neſt, 
For ſhame fond youth, thy ſorrows huſh 
And ſpurn the let, (he ſaid) | 
But while he ſpoke, a riſing bluſh 
His love-born gueſt betray'd, 
Surpris'd he ſees new beauties riſe, 
Swift mantling to the view ; 
Like colours o'er the morning ſkies, 
As bright, as tranſient too! 
The baſhful look, the riſing breaſt, 
Alternate ſpreads alarms ; 
The lovely ſtranger ſtands conſeſt 
A maid in all her charms! 
And ah ! forgive a ſtranger rude, 
A wretch forlorn (ſhe cry'd) 
Whoſe feet unhallow'd thus intrude, 
Where Heav'n and you reſide, 
But let a maid thy pity ſhare, 
Whom love has taught to ſtray : 
Who ſeeks for reſt, but finds deſpair, 
Companion of her way. | 
My father liv'd beſide the Tyne, 
A wealthy lord was he; | 
And all his wealth was mark'd for mine, 
He had but only me. | 
To win me from his tender arms, 
Unnumber'd ſuitors came: 
Who prais'd me for imputed charms, , 
And felt or feign'd a flame. | 
Each hour the mercenary croud 
With richeſt preſents ſtrove ; 
Among the reſt young Edwin bow'd, 
But never talk'd of love. 
In humble ſimpleſt habit clad, 
No wealth nor power had he; 
Wiſdom and worth were all he had, 
But theſe were all to me, 
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The bloſſom op'ning to the day, 
The dews of Heav*n refin'd, 
Could nought of punty diſplay, 
Io emulate his mind. 
'The dew, the bloſlom on the tree, 
With charms inconſtant ſhine. 
Their charms were his, but woe is me, 
Their conitancy was mine ! 
For ſtill I try'd each hckle art, 
Importunate and vain ; 
And while his paſſion touch'd my heart, 
I triumph'd in his pain. 
Till quite dejected with my ſcorn, 
He left me to my pride: 
And ſought a ſolitude forlorn, 
In ſecret, where he died! 


But mine the ſorrow, mine the fault, 
And well my life ſhall pay; 

I'll ſeek the ſolitude he ſought, 

And ſtretch me where he lay. 

And there forlorn, deſpairing hid, 
I'll lay me down and die: 

*T was ſo for me, my Edwin did, 
And ſo for him will I. 

Forbid it, Heaven! the Hermit cry'd, 
And claſp'd her to his breaſt : 

The wond'ring fair one turn'd to chide, 
"Twas Edwin's ſelf that preſt! 

Turn Angelina, ever dear, 
My charmer turn to ſee | 

Thy own, thy long loſt Edwin here, 
Reſtor'd to love and thee. 

Then let me hold thee to my heart, 
And ev'ry care reſign: | 

And ſhall we never—never part, 

My life—my all that's mine? 

No, never from this hour to part, 

We'll live and love fo true; 
The ſigh that rends thy conſtant heart, "4 Fg 6 
Shall break thy Edwin's too! 5 
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